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D. A. MacCrimmon BRING YOUR 
MONEY ‘ HAY AND GRAIN 
TO LOAN To 
On Real Estate MacCrimmon 
Vol, lil to: 5. GCROSSFIELD, ALBERTA, FRIDAY, JANUARY 21, 1910. PRICE $1 A YEAR, 


SEE DAVE 


About those Boy’s Pants. They will be 
a Real Bargain ALL THE WEEK. . . 


s 9 § 


They’re too small for me, 
Get a Pair for the Boy. 


DAVE 
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ew Orders For The New 
Year must now be consider- 
ed, 


be booming, therefore had you bet- 


and business will soon 


ter not get a moveon you and be 
ready to start as soon as the season 
opens. _ By giving us your orders © 

at an early date deliveries cam be’ >» -- 
‘facilitated guarded’ 


Every line of lumber we 


and delays 
against, 


carry in stock. 


| LETHBRIDGE GALT COAL | 
GROSSFIELD LUMBER YARD 


“GEO. BECKER, PROPRIETOR. 


McKAY BROS |= 


Central for Government ’Phone. 


Central for Farmers’ Independent ’ Phone. 


Central for Mandt and Hamilton Wagons and all 


kinds of Farm Machinery, Gasoline Engines, Wind 
Mills, Well Casing, Pumps, Galvanized Iron Piping, 
Burton Water Systems, Hot Air and Hot Water Fur- 


naces, Baths, Sinks, etc. 


Our goods are UP-TO-DATE in every respect having 
every latest improvement. Our Motto is, and will be 
Second to None. Call us up, Look us up, or Write us 
up and you will receive 


PROMPT ATTENTION 


‘LUMBER OF ALL KINDS 
At Prices to Defy Competition at 


McDonald & McNaughton’s Mills 


WE HAVE 


Jap, Flooring, Window and Door Jambs, Ceiling, Drop- 
wiih dtd siding, Dimension and Rough Lumber 


PCST OFFICE ADDRESS—CREMONA 


A 
dead ina mineat Frank Ya.m., 
on the 17th inst. T ti i 
death to heart failure. T *e F 
several ribs broken inall probability by 
a fall. 

Certain Taber milkmen have a habit, it 
is alleged, of watering the milk they sell 
Some nasty, horrid people have objected 


Fl 
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The municipal electric light plant at 
Lacombe is making an excellent showing. 


Olds committed, suicide 
believed he was insane. 


recently. 


Alex Wood, of Tofield. was discovered 
dead in his shack last Saturday. Death 
was due to cancer of the stomach. 


The Calgary street railway company 
have cleared $10,000 over all expenses 
during the first six montlis of operation. 


Two horse thieves stole eight head of 
horses from a Jech near Pincher Creek 
on Christmanight. © The mounted police 
are endeavoring totrack the offenders. 


An unknown nan was ki'led west of 
Banff falling from a freight on which he 
was stealinga ride. Vortions of his body 
were spread over a distance of one hun- 


dred yards. 


was ‘‘knocked 
with a colt he 
Two of his teeth 
portion of 


Ira Pauls, of Daysland, 
out’? in’ the first round 
was trying to drive. 


are now missing, also a small 


A German homesteader living out from | 
It is | 


COLUMBIA'S 
BREEZY BUDGET 


On Sunday last, 
Rev. J. H. 


Columbia 


in the absence of 
at 
by Mr. 


Denges of Glenville, whose practical, 


Johnston, service 


was conducted 
j impressive talk was much apprecia- 


ted. 


Columbia School re-opened with 
jincreased attendance and_ interest, 
the regular attendants now number- 
ing twenty seven. A number of 
pupils from adjoining districts are 
coming to Columbia the newest 
arrivals being five of the Jones fam- 
ily who were former attendants of 
the Butte’s school. Our sehool 
under the managenient of the same 
teacher and trustee as last 
year; and prospects are bright for 
a successful year’s work 


At the of the_ Adult 


is 


board 


invitation 


his jaw bone. , 


man, name unknown, Was found 
Frank about a.m 
The doctor attributed 


The deceased had 


Bible Class a large number of people 
gathered at Columbia school on 
Friday evening for a social time. 
Badges of the-elasg_colors, red and 
white, were distributed, guests divi- 
ded into two parties and Captains 
appointed. For awhile the inter- 
ests of the Bible Class were attended 
to, visitors and new members being 


and something, sccording to one civic 
official, will happen in the near future if 
the practise is continued. 


The Presbyterian church at High Riv- 
er, under the course of erection, was 
blown down on Monday night. The 
roof. was carried compk 
feurcd that Tite BéOrih 
damage in the surrounding ¢onntry. 


during January 1910: Gwmrose, Ervine,. 
Jan. 20; Sedgewick, Taber, Jan. 21; Irma 
Lethbridge Jan 22; Daysland, Cardston, 
Jan. 24; Lacombe, Nanton, Jan, 26; 
Bowden, Okotoks, Jan. 27; Qlds, J ali. 
28; Stratumore, Jan. 2). 


At the recent local improvement con- | 
| vention at Calgary the following resolu- 
tion was passed:—‘‘That the local im- 
provement ordinance be so amended as 
to allow the conneil of any district, if 
they so wish, te impose a tax of not} 
more than one cent per acre for the pur- | 
chase of poison for the destruction of | 
gophers.’’ 


Chas, Hays, a real bad min, who with 
a 30.30 revolver attempted some wild 
west work at Rimbey recently, with the 
result that the coal hoies of the houses in 
the village and the ‘space between the 
bed slats and the floor was discovered to | 
be sufficient to accommodate the entire | 
adult population of the burg, was gather- 
ed in by the mounted police. Four| 
months is Hays’ little dose, 


} 

A terrible accident occured at Tees on} 
Wednesday afternoon, the 12th inst., 
when Silas Moore, of the Alberta Pacific 
Elevator Co., lost his life. Paul Moore, | 
brother of the unfortunate inan, drove 
in from his farm to see his brother but | 
could not find him anywhere, so several | 
persons took upthe search and about five | 
o'clock discovered his remains beneath 
the elevator horribly mangled, No one | 
was present at the time of the accident | 
but it is surmised that while attending to | 
some of the machinery his clothes became | 
caught. 


According to advive received the 


Attorney General's departinnet has hand- | 
ed out an important. decision which will} 
be of interest to all farmers and thresher- 
men in Alberta. It appears that a! 
thresher in the neighborhood of Cowley | 
was under the impression that he could 
enter a farmer’s premises at any time | 
and take enough grain to pay for the! 


threshing, provided the account was not) 


paid on demand, claiming that the 
Thresher’s Lien Act even gave the right | 
to break inte a granary to secure the 
grain. The Attorney-General has decid- 
ed that a thresher has no such rights 
under Act. His decision is that to bene- 
fit under the Act # thresher would have 
to remove the grain diréctly from the 
machine. The Act givee him no author- 
ity, he claime, to enter a inan’s premises 
and take the grain forcibly from the 
granary, and that a farmer is within his 


Mills 25 miles West of Crossfield on road across Little | rights in defending his property. —High 


Red Leer. Accomodation for man and beast. 


River Times. 


List of seed fairs to be heldjin Alberta} 5110 wed 


Latta, 


sought on each side. The second 
part of the contest was in the form 
of a spelling match which was the 
source of considerable amusement. 
Then while fruit was being served 


i, and itis| the captains of each side: prepared 
le) impromptu programs of five items 


each. Musie, recitations and speeches 
affording amusement to 
both old and young. The side win- 
ning most points. during the even- 
ing’s contest was awarded a prize, 
the losing side being responsible for 
another social evening which may 
be looked forward to during the next 
moonlight nights. Perhaps the 
most important result of the first 
social evening of the Columbia Adult 
Bible Class was the. addition of 
eleven new members, making the 


| Class membership now thirty seven. 


COLUMBIA SCHOOL REPORT 

The school report for Fall term is 
as follows, of scholars in 
order of merit. 
STANDARD IV. 

Custead, Henry Myers, 
Alma Swenson, , Johnston Murdy, 
Carman Kinniburg. 

STANDARD II. 


Irene Spitzmesser, 


hames 


Gladys 


Virgil sg en 


| Heloise Woods, Ethel Harper, Osca 
Swenson, Louise Oberholtzer, Hasol 
Spitzmesser, Tom Mundy, Albin 


Swenson. 
STANDARD I. 

Class Four-—-Leroy Woods. 

Class Three—Pearl Harper, B. 
Spitzmesser. 

Class Two—Gladys Ekstrom, E. 
Velma Spitzmesser, Edwin 
Swenson. 

Class One—Una Spitzmesser. 

Two of the pupils, 
Leroy Woods, have been remarkably 
faithful during the fall term having 
been neither late nor absent during 
/ the whole term. 

The following pupils are pro- 
| moted:--To Standard Five—Gladys 
Custead, Henry Myers, Alma Swen- 
}son, Johnston Murdy. ‘To Standard 
Three—Irene Spitzmesser, Virgil 
Ekstrom, Heloise Woods, Ethel 
Harper, Oscar Swenson and Hazel 
Spitzmesser. To Standard Two 
Leroy Woods. 


Two residential lots in Bassano sold the 
other day for $1,500 cash, 


| 


thoroughfare, 


7 COME Il 
| COME $215.84 


It was last month, a chinook was 


in full swing when in through the 
office door right into our editorial 
floated our friend from 
South Dakota. He took his hat off, 
wiped his forehead and after emit- 
ting a series of puffs and whews, 
said, well do you people haye per- 
petual summer here? Is this Alberta 
or California?’ Now down in 
country we do have a winter, 
Canada’s a pretty fair country 
most respects, A.1: laws, cheap 
land, good climate, record yields; 
but one thing we Dakota boys have 
got you beaten on, 
hogs! 


sanctum 


our 
but 
in 


you can’t raise 
We argued with our friend, 
firstly in an even manner, with a 
placid temperament in control, then 
vigorously with many statisties, 
then with much cussing and finally 
our friend threw us out of our office 
into the street. We have him at 
last, we can show him even if he 
came from the uttermost depths of 
the backwoods of Missouri. We 
send him our paper and around 
this article we will draw a large blue 
pencil ring. On Tuesday Mr. Jas. 
Ruddy brought eleven seven and. a 
half month old pigs into town for 
sale. He sold them for $215.84 to 
Mr, Chas Bolton the weight of the 
hogs was 2,785 pounds, an average 
of about 253— 
realizing abot” $19.62. Now let’s 
hear from South Dakota, if our 
friend can beat it, we will buy the 
cigars, soda water, or anything not 
costing more than a quarter. 


CONGRATULATIONS EASTERNERS 


Something doing in the “‘ 
Roads’’ question. There’s some 
good news. We touched up. this 
subject a couple of weeks back, and 
now a movement is on foot. The 
government promised to do some 
improvements to the road between 
sections twenty-five and twenty-six, 
as we mentioned in our columns 
once before. From the,crossing south 
of town to this road there is a high- 
way, which is not a regular thorough- 
fare but which gives easy acess to 


Good 


the town for the settlers in the east- 
ern district. The C. P. R., will 


| deliver gravel free at the crossing for 


the necessary repairs to this 
and furthermore a 
title to the road can, 
| formed; 
way 


trouble. 


we are in- 
be obtained from the rail- 
with little or no 
statement having 


company 


This 


|been made by a railway official of 


high standing. Certain of the people 
residing in the east have offered to 
put in the necessary work to grade 
the road if the title is forthcoming 
80 we see no reason for the highway 
remaining in its present abominable 
condition. Regarding the offer of 


‘ | the persons in question we would say 
Heloise and | 


that it’s better than all the “‘hot air’’ 
in the world and as a specimen of a 
real, practical, useful progressive 
policy it is hard to beat; and one 
which in many respects might serve 
as a lesson to certain other people 
in certain other matters of public im 
portance, 


A dispatch from Toronto says that 
the Rational Sunday people are mak- 
ing strong representations to the 
Postmaster General against the 
methods of the Lord’s Day- alliance 
in “using the mails to intimidate 
suspected Sabbath breakers. 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 
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RESCOTT BLAIR was hard as nails 
and hadn’t a nerve in his body; 
but when the laboring motor-dory 

stuttered and broke down, late that 

November afternoon, he was afraid, For 

his boat lay three miles outside of Meet- 

ing-House Ledge. . ; 

He, berated the engine bitterly as he 
wrenched the fly-wheel round in vain 
attempts to start it. The, dory veered 
broad on into the broken swirl of off- 
shore breakers, and shipped a barrel or 
two of icy water. Blair jumped up, 
peeled off his coat, and hustled the 
sweeps overboard. ; 

‘*Got to row for that assignment, 
and row hard!’’ he grunted, slinging the 
heft of a big shoulder upon the star- 
board oar. Unwilling the dory’s nose 
circled into the wind, but not before a 
salty smother had flirted the man’s sou’- 
wester overboard, : 

‘« Pool business, this is!’’ puffed Blair, 
drenched and half strangling. ‘‘They 
warned me at Duxboro that I’d get 
caught if I tried to cross the bay; and 
now | am caught for fair, with a rising 
gale—serves me right!’’ 5 

A vision of head-lines flashed to him, 
with the bitter thought: 

‘*Wonder of she will see ’em! If she 
does, they may remind her—but what 
would be the use, anyhow?’’ His teeth 
bared themselves an instant in a mock- 
ing grimace. ‘‘She’d be jolly well scar- 
ed now, I guess! No sand in an artistic 
temperament like hers!’’ : 

The boat, heavy with its crippled en- 
ine and the water it had taken, hung 
ogy as a balk of timber. It hardly 

lifted at all to the gouging breakers, 

but hogged right through them, and at 
every surge swallowed a fresh dose of 
brine. 

‘‘Three miles to Meeting-House,’’ 
Blair gasped, ‘‘and four beyond that 
to the Downs. Seven miles against this 
—with night closing in!’’ ; 

Half rising from the thwart, he ring- 


9? 


On Shark’s Fin Reef 


(BY GEORGE ALLEN ENGLAND) 


ed the horizon with a hasty glance. Off- 


to southwestward a glimpse of glow- 
lights, filmed by the flying spray, told 
him that comfortable lamps were being 
lit in the fisher-cottages along the cliff 
at Yarport. To north and east lay no- 
thing but the infinitude of hyngering 
Atlantic, ridged to its vague horizon 
with white-fanged combers, all racing 
out to sea under the drive of the au- 
tumnal storm. i 

A slatch of icy wind buffeted him 
down again. Once more he dug the 
sweeps in, and eg for all that was 
in him. Long lines of froth, churned 
out by the dory’s slapping bow, danced 
aft with torn shreds of kelp on the 
CTRB tie eroster a Se : : 

Crack! Ri 

Blair found himself on the broad of 
his shoulders in the sloshing sea-water 
at the bottom of the dory. Before he 
could scramble up again with the splin- 
tered var-shaft in bis hand, the mad 
seas were wreaking their will upon his 
helpless craft. His fuce, dripping with 
the sharp salt spray, was white and 
writhen; his coatless body shook with 
the chill of the open sea; his tight-press- 
ed lips were bloodless) There came a 

_ singing and a hammering in his ears. 

Once more be steadied himself on his 
feet and shot a glance to seaward 
throug the murk. 

‘shark ’s Fin Light!’’ eried he. ‘‘I 
never thought of that!’’ 

From far across the tortured waters 
a red stab of fire pierced the twilight. 
A wild hope was born in Blair— a hope, 
a plan. 

Stooping, he grappled with both 
hands at the middle thwart. It resisted. 
He held fast while the dory slewed 
crabwise over a thrashing crest. Then, 
as it swooped down sickening!y, he 
stamped upon the board with his heavy 
boot, twice, thrice. It.gave. He wrench- 
ed at it with bruised hands; the tough 
wood svlintered. He found in-his grasp 
a@ rough paddle nearly four feet long. 

‘*With this—!’’ he exulted, louder 
than the threnody of gale and sea. 

Auother vicivus breaker, its summit 
all ringed with spume, heaved the dory 
high. Blair got sight again of the dis- 
tant beacon, strangely flaming. 

His tearings taken on the instant, he 
plunged his waddle overboard and 
wrought like a fiend. 


TI, 


Shark’s Fin Recf lies more than ten 
miles right out at sea as the gulls fly— 
a sullen splinter of granite, straight 
up and down out of the hoar Atlantic. 

Black it is, and ugly, despite its moss- 
es and festooning seaweeds. Even at 
midsummer noontide, when the green 
depths cradle themselves to sleep with 
league-long “rollers, the Fin wears 
its perpetual collar of snowy foam; 
Seiak an run slapping along the base of 
its crags and thunder in its sea-caves, 
or swirl among the iron stanchions of 
its landing-pier. When storm and win- 
ter scourge the waters, no livin 
goes thither or comes thence. The 
planking of the lighthouse platform 
reeks and runs with brine raked off the 
boiling surf by the gales, Down the 
windows of the lantern, two hundred 
feet in air, spray often trickles in rivu- 
lets to the copper gutters. And the 
dwelling of Uncle Mel Hathaway—tib- 
bed as it is safe inside the oaken but- 
tresses of the light-shaft—often booms 
and shudders with the impact of the 
hurricane, 

Thue, that tempestuous night, did it 
shudder, till uncle’s dishes elinked on 
his dresser, The hanging lamp over his 
red-covered table flared smoky protest 
against the sudden drafts that beat 
down through the open door of the shaft 
stairway. 

Ita unstead 
uite deserted. 
thiek- 


soul 
eavy 


light showed the room 
It glinted on the little 
ned windows, against which a 
fine, incessant sleet was beginning to 
drive. It revealed, too, small feminine 
touches here and there. he braided 
oval of rag-carpet, the ow-boxes 


with their blithe geraniums, and the 
paper bags inverted over the lamp- 
chimneys on uncle's shelf—all these be- 
trayed the hand of Aunt Minerva Hath- 
uway. 

Other forces were at work there, too. 
The plaid cloak flung across the sofa 
was not Aunt Minerva’s, neither was 
the soft felt hat with a broad band, 
which lay upon the cloak, One connect- 
ed them at a glance with the paints and 
brushes on the table, and with the 
water-color sketch thumb-tacked to the 
pantry-door—a spirited view of the 
surf breaking at the eastern spur of the 
reef, 

Just 80 much of the room one might 
have noted while uncle’s chronometer 
ticked off a long minute. Then, quite 
suddenly, a woman’s voice called from 
somewhere up the stairway: 

‘*Mell You, Mel! Say, ain’t you a 
comin’ down?’’ 

The voice hailed again, vibrant with 
anxiety above the brawl of the tempest; 
and after it had ceased another cried: 
‘*Uncle! Uncele!’’ . 

Presently the iron stair echoed under 
descending footsteps, Aunt Minerva ap- 
peared in the door of the tower, an 
angular figure of a woman, clad in a 
polka-dotted blue flannel wrapper. Be- 
hind her came another woman, vigorous 
and tall, with a certain fine simplicity 
of bearing—a woman verging toward 
her five-and-twentieth year, and more 
than ordinarily dowered with that sub- 
tly winsome thing called femininity. 

‘*My land o’ livin’!’’ Aunt Minerva 
cried, as she sat down by the stove, 
folding her strong arms, and began to 
rock as women will when they lack oth- 
er means to inhibit emotion, 

Her companion paused by the sofa, 
picked up the big plaid cloak, and slip- 
ped it on, tying its cords beneath her 
chin, 

‘*There’s not the slightest use in 
worrying, you know,’’ said she with 
soothing inflections, ‘‘The thing to do 

‘*He’s ben up thar in that ’tarnal 
lantern sence half past six, an’ here ’tis 
nine! Won’t come down—won’t answer 
—but only tinker round like he was 
plumb crazed. Men! Nice ‘lot, ain’t 
they? Best thing ever you done in yer 
life, Jess, was breakin’ off with 44 

‘*There, there, aunty!’’ the girl in- 
terrupted. 

Aunt Minerva got up from her rock- 
er with agitation. 

‘*Oh, my, my!’’ she groaned. ‘‘ Mel’s 
ben talkin’ so queer, o’ late, that I 
don’t rightly know what I’m sayin’, 
myself. ages queer!’’ She looked 
about. her i prehension. 
Ocean and storm “nothing to Aunt 
Minerva, but any‘hint of insanity filled 
her with n dread. ‘‘Talkin’ 
wild, he’s ben, off an’ on—’bout this 
here Fin Light not bein’ strong enoug 
—’bout his wantin’ a first-classer, an’ 
all, Now this here storm has went an, 
finished him, I know it has! My Lordy 
massy, but it strikes a dread to me, 
though! ’” 

The other made no answer, but drew 
the hood of the cape up over her coil- 
ed masses of hair, and laid a hand on 
the door which gave upon the downward 
stairway. 

‘*Y’ain’t a goin’ out, be ye?’’ shrill- 
ed Aunt Minerva. ‘‘ Not out into that?’’ 
The girl nodded, 

‘*Why not, aunty? Maybe from the 
far edge of the platform I might be 
able to get some idea of how things are 
up in the lantern, It’s just barely pos- 
sible.’’ 

‘*Mebbe,’’ assented the elder woman. 
**But—’’ She flung her hand outward. 
**But ye hadn’t oughter go! Yer ma 
wouldn’t never ha’ let ye come out here 
to visit me from the city an’ paint them 
purty pitchers o’ yourn, ef I hadn’t 
promised—’’ 

‘*T know!’’ the girl answered with a 
forced laugh. ‘‘But never mind; you 
sit down and rest! I’ll be back in two 
minutes. ’’” 

She pushed the door and was gone. 


Aunt Minerva suddenly made up her 
distracted mind. Without stopping even 
for her knitted shawl, she crossed the 
room with hasty steps and followed Jes- 
sica out into the roistering storm. 


II. 


It was a wild and awesome place, the 
platform, ringed round with darkness, 
drenched with icy brine, snatched at by 
ravening winds that ripped the freez- 
ing storm, From its seaward edge the 
gray tower-shaft gloomed up vastly into 
the hurricane, a trenfendous hub around 
which the single spoke of light swung 
very slowly, steadily, in a gigantic 
circle, reaching out to the horizon of 
mystery aud night. 
Far brighter than it should the lan- 
tern blazed, flaming red and lurid as 
Uncle Mel—his wits unstrung by over- 
much brooding on the dangers of fog 
and storm—turned the buge ‘‘eight- 
thousand’’ lamps higher, ever higher, 
till here and there the crystals of the 
lens began to crack with heat and the 
lamp-room to fill itself with stifling, 
sooty vapors, 
Jessica, standing at the western ex- 
tremity of the platform, held tightly to 
a stanchion, The gale, swooping down 
on her, whinged the long hair round her 
face and flailed her cloak wide into the 
night, She heard the roaring swells as 
they boomed up against the granite, 
which hurled them ip a wild donten. 
hissing, churning, back again, Far be- 
low her she perceived the inky shroud 
of ocean, white-capped and furieus; far 
above she saw the blur of light reflect- 
ed ogaines the sea-wraiths of flying 
seud by the great tortured flames of the 
lantern, . 
Something—she knew not what—-was 
wrong up yonder. The enormous lamps, 
she knew, ougbt never to be foreed like 
that; but she did not understand that, 
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hours, lest they should overheat and 
generate explosive gases. All that she 
realized, just then, was that Uncle Mel 
must in some way be coaxed or driven 
down from his fastness, 

A swift little form, high in air, dash- 
ed itself through the spray-drive against 
the lantern; then fell, reeling over and 
over with a broken flutter of wings, and 
disappeared. It was one of the myriad 
coots and gannets which of a tempes- 
tuous night rush to a blinding death 
against the hard brilliance of the lan- 
tern-windows. 

As Jessica still stood there watching 
it, she became aware of her aunt’s pres- 
ence besidé her in the dark and vio- 
lent storm. She heard a voice calling to 
her through the uproar: 

‘‘Jess Jess! What’s he doin’ up 
thar? What d’you cal-late Uncle Mel’s 
up to?’’ 

Without answering, Jessica passed an 
arm about the elder woman. The great 
cloak enveloped them both. Minerva 
was trembling with the chill of a super- 
stitious dread. 

‘*We’ve got to get him down, some 
way!’’ arled Jessica, ignoring the ques- 
tion. *‘Can’t we manage to break in the 
lamp-toom door?’’ 

‘‘Land, yes!’’ the other shouted. 
‘*There’s a maul in the ile-room, fer 
broachin’ the barrels. You an’ me can 
bust the lock in half a jiffy—an’ trust 
me, then, to handle Mel! Come on!’’ 

“‘Hark! What’s that?’’ 

The girl’s strong hand tightened on 
Aunt Minerva’s arm. 

“*What’s what?’’’ 

‘That noise—sounded like a shout— 
somewhere! ’’ 

Breathless, they stood there in the 
inky darkness an instant, while the 
storm lashed in at them like a mad 
thing. 

‘‘There it goes again—it is a shout! 
Somebody’s calling us!’’ Jessica faced 
round and peered: out across the limit- 
less depth and menace of that terrible 
sea-caldron, The wind lashed her face; 
the sleet stung like tiny whips of flame. 
‘‘Somebody must be out there, wrecked, 
drowning! ’’ 

**My soul an’ senses! Mel—’’ 

**You go on up,’’ the girl directed 
swiftly, ‘‘ Every second’s valuable! Try 
to get him down—tell him there’s a 
wreck!?’ 

‘*That’d only make him wuss!’’ 

**You’re right. Well, coax him the 
best you can.’’ 

‘*Y’ain’t a comin’?’’ > 

‘““Whatf And leave somebody out 
there to drive on the rocks?’’ 

**You can’t do no good!’’ 

“‘T can shout. Maybe I can help—a 
little! ’? 

Aunt Minerva gasped for breath as 
fiercer blasts assailed her. Another baf- 
fled ery bore in from somewhere in the 
night. 

**Wouldn’t ha’ thought it of ye, Jess 
—wouldn’t never ha’ thought it!?? she 
managed to articulate. ‘‘Yer jedg- 
ment’s better’n mine, I vowny. Ye’re 
right to stay; but come as quick’s ye 
can Fee ye f 

** Do ate Ti, sty 1? the gir 
interrupted. ‘‘Come!??” ‘ " 

She gripped the ‘woman’s hand, and 
together they fought their way, wind- 
harried, toward the tower. 


‘‘I’m going down here,’’ said J 
when they bad reached the wooden stone 
leading from the platform. ‘‘You go on 
in 

Aunt Minerva obeyed her like a child. 
Even before the door had closed be- 
hind the li i Keeper ’s wife, Jessica had 
struggled down the steps and was gro- 
ping her way, foot by foot, over the icy 
reeking granite that sloped ever more 
and more steeply toward the lash of surf 
from beyond which had been whirled to 
her, as from the verge of death itself, 
those strangling cries for help. 


Iv. 


Close to the water’s edge she stop- 
ped, just above the carry of the cruel 
seas, at a spot where she judged the 
wreckage would come ashore, The tu- 
mult deafened her; the staggering 
weight of the wind bore her down upon 
hands and knees for safety. With wid- 
ened eyes she stared out into the chaos 
of darkness and of storm, 

As the great circling arrow of light 
from the lantern wheeled slowly west- 
ward, she caught dim vision of the place 
where she was, She found herself 
crouching near the bottom of a sort of 
runway which led off from the right of 
the landing-stage—a sluice in the solid 
rock where, on a calm day, a stout craft 
might possibly have landed without be- 
ing stove in, ; 

Beyond the stage, surf-beaten cliffs 
reared up savagely, glassed with ice, 
offering never,a hand-hold nor any 
chance for rescue. To east, a Niagara 
of water was boiling over rocks which 
bared their teeth, all slavered with 
foam—hungry wild beasts of the sea, 
watching, waiting. The landing-stage 
itself offered no chance, Among its 
iron piling, the strongest-ribbed boat 
ever launched fwould have shivered to 
matchwood in the twinkle of an eye. 

The shaft of light swept overhead. 
A dull, reddish glare widened over the 
sea, glinting eerily from the streaked 
darkness of the crests. 


Jessica saw something white that rose, 
fell, disappeared, came to view once 
more, fifty fathoms from the rock— 
something that struggled, something 
that, beaten down by the brunt of the 
sweeping rollers, fought its way ever 
up again, She heard once more the ery, 
wild, strangling, inarticulate, 

She shouted something in reply— 
what, she knew not—and staggered to 
her feet, She snatched up her cloak 
and waved it with all her might. 

The ery that rang in to her across the 
racing liquid hills was one of answer. 
The white object out there was a man 
~and he had seen her by the blurred 


and fading lantern-light from aloft! 
He was ruggling toward the reef! 
Jessica vaguely made out the dark mass 
of a boat, heavin wallowing; then the 


radiance overhead 
omen past, and in the leaden pall that 
settled down she once more lost sight 
of everything. 

‘*The way he’s drivin, 


circling beam o: 


ashore,’’ she 
even burning at their proper height, realized in a flash, ‘‘his boat will split 
they should be chan; every like a melon when it strikes the reef! 


He’ll be sucked down by the backwash 
—drowned like a rat!’’ 

Her mind perceived it all with light- 
ning prescience, yet never, save in 
dreams, had she felt so utterly, no numb- 
ly helpless It must be all ‘a dream, 
she thought—her crazed uncle in his 
blazing lamp-room, this storm with its 
shrieking demons of wind and sleet and 
raging waters, the shipwrecked man 
driving on and onward to his death, 

If only some one ,were with her, no 
matter who! The idea that she must 
stand there idle and see a human life 
ground out, battered into nothing, sick- 
ened her. The heart thrashed almost 
to bursting in her breast; her knees 
trembled under her and her mouth grew 
parched, 

She strained her eyes out at the 
gloom till blood-red circles seemed to 
spread and weave fantastically in the 
night. One moment the mad idea smote 
her brain that eggs <i she might be 
able to launch the spare boat hanging 
from its davits at the end of the land- 
ing-stage, but second thought vetoed 
any such attempt. The boat, she knew, 
could not have lived a second in that 
hurtling torrent of surf. 

**What shall I dof Oh, what shall I 
dof’’ she cried, twisting her hands to- 
gether till the rings cut her flesh. 

Suddenly she heard a dull thudding 
from somewhere high up in the tower; 
then a jumble of confused sounds, 
mingled with cries. 

‘*The maull’’ thought she, ‘Aunt 
Minerva—shé’s broken down the door!’’ 

She turned and threw her gaze up, 
far up at the lantern, blazing so high 
above her in that world of flying spray. 
A moment she stood there; then out of 
the sea rose a broken hail: 

‘*Light! Light ahoy!’’ 

Her heart leaped, 80 close the ery 
seemed—almost at her feet. 

The lance-light shaft of radiance, 
once more eben m4 overhead, showed 
what seemed to be a boat—a dory with 
a man crouched in it, his hands grip- 
ping the gunwales. Right under the 
backward swirl and toss from the rock 
it posed, with the flashing white crests 
heaving it aloft; then a great greasy 
comber piled in, its tongue all dripping 
froth, and the boat spun dizzily, hove 
down, vanished in a turgid maelstrom. 
Something crunched, Jess heard a bub- 
bling cry. Shattered planks spewed 
themselves outward, backward from the 
savagery of eager granite. 

Only a vague consciousness told the 
girl that she had thrown herself down 
the sluiceway, with wind and sea mak- 
ing mad work all about her; that she 
was shouting, ‘‘ Here! Here!’’ and hold- 
ing to a jut of rock with one bruised 
hand, while with the other she grappled 
out furiously Meto those terrible waters. 
But full understanding rushed back 
when her hand tonched a weltering 
something in the dark. 

**Cloth!’’ she realized by the feel of 
it. 5 

Her firm muscles tautened; the cloth 
ripped away. A sudden passionate en- 
ergy filled the girl, She threw herself 
forwnra, right into the breakers, found 
another grip, and kept it while a cream- 
ing sea deluged fair over her. Then, as 
it hissed back, she struggled to her feet; 
and putting forth a strength unknown to 
her, she hauled the body of a man right 
away up the sluice, up, back beyond the 
farthest sweep of the sen. 

Panting, she loosed her grip. The 
man fell prone, Jess heard his strang- 
led coughing. All that she could see 
of him was a dull, whitish blur, vaguely 
adumbrated in the night. His teeth 
were chattering violently. She realized 
all at once that he was coatless, and that 
he must be freezing cold. 

**Herel My cloak!’’ she cried, 
fumbling with tremulous fingers at the 
knot beneath her chin. 

**No!’’ he managed to refuse. His 
voice was raucous and broken with 
strange throaty gulpings. ‘‘No, couldn’t 
take it! 


Engine—broke. down. r 
broke. Board—to paddle with—lost 
overboard—’’ 


He had to stop for breath. She sensed 
that he was lamely crawling a little 
higher up the icy steep. 

‘*Overboard!’’ he repeated in a dazed 
manner, ' ‘‘And after that—’’ 

**No matter!’’ she called to him 
throngh the wail and torment of the 
hurricane. ‘‘No matter, you’re safe 
now!’’ She stooped close above him. 
**Much burt, are you?’’ 

**Be all right—in a few minutes,’’ he 
managed to croak hoarsely. ‘‘Bully for 
—a woman! I’m ’way off. Used to 
say all women were—were—’’ 

**Cowards?’’ she divined, with quick 
reversions of memory to a bitterness 
which she had long sought to banish 
from her heart. 

The man winced. 

**Fool that I was!’’ she heard him 
groan. After an instant’s panse he 
added: ‘*Who ever in the world—?”’ 
He did not finish. A sudden access of 
coughing interdicted him, 


Jess saw that he was striving un- 
steadily to rise. She took hold upon his 
arm, to help him, Tt was bare. She 
perceived that the shirt-sleeve had been 
rinned quite away. The arm was pow- 
erful—not gross or very thick. but ridg- 
ed with whip-cord muscles, Something 
in the all but unseen form, and in the 
voice, disguised and hampered as it was, 
woke sndden reerudescences of pain in 
her. She peered with a tense eagerness 
at the dim figure. 


Vv. 


Then, all at once, as they stood there 
in the darkness and the gale—she won- 
dering, he still dazed and shaken by hie 
foretaste of death—a sudden roar shud- 
dered through the fabrie of the light- 
house. A gush of flame and oily smoke 
hellied skyward throngh jagged rents 
in the windows of the lantern—smoke 
and flame which the wind-devils whip- 
ped out into long, tortured streamers. 
The night grew crimson, The reef glit- 
tered splendidly in its carapace of glare- 
ice. Over the sling and tumult of the 
sea a ruddy flare diffused itself, 

‘*Unele Mel!’’ cried Jessica. 

Turning, she ran with sure-footed 
strength up the sluiceway, reached the 
wooden steps, regained the platform, 
The man, breathless and battered as he 


was, had understood; now he was com- 
ing close behind. 

‘My God!l’’ he stammered, ‘*Bhef 
Here?’’ 

Another concussion shook the tower 
to its base. The flames spurted higher 
as the lamp-room leaped into blazin, 
fragments, which the wind sowed broad- 
cast in seeds of fire, hissing far across 
the waters. Like cannon-shots, twe 
other reports followed; then a third 
The oil-barrels had exploded. The 
tower roared into conflagration like a 
monstrous torch. 

Racked and shattered to its ruin, the 
whole top of the structure crumbled and 
caved outward, a chaos of beams, metal, 
and glass. The falling masses thun- 
dered upon the platform and the rocks 
below. 

Just at the doorway of the keeper’s 
dwelling, amid that perilous bombard- 
ment, Jessica met her distracted aunt. 
The girl saw at a glance, even by the 
uncertain light of the fire in mid-air, 
that Minerva was scorched and blinded 
and beside herself with panic. 

‘*Where’s uncle?’’ cried Jess. 

‘*Youf That you?’’ wailed ~Aunt 
Minerva. ‘‘My land o’ livin’, ef here 
ain’t trouble! I’m—’’ 

‘*Where is he?’’ the girl repeated, 
pushing on up into the tower stair, 

‘*He’s hal toe f up! I got him out o’ 
the lantern, jest in time afore it busted, 
an’ part way down the stairs. Then he 

‘*He what?’’ 

**My Lordy massy, he balked on mel 
Wouldn’t budge another step; he’s 
crazy as a loon, Mel is! Got hisself 
barricaded on th’ fourth landin’—I 


can’t bust the door alone, Two could; 
but Mel, he swows he’ll—’’ 
‘*Jess! Wait! Come back! You 


mustn’t go up there!’’ 

It was the man’s voice, still rough 
and broken, but resonant with strong 
command, 

The girl turned in blank amaze, 

**You?’’ she cried, and clutched the 
wooden railing for support. 

All ragged and dripping as he 
and fresh from battle-royal with the 
sea, he caught her in his arms, 

‘*Yes, I!’? he answered. ‘‘I couldn’t 
sae f away—a wise fate wouldn’t let 
me ” 

He laughed and drew her to his heart. 

‘*Mel!. Mell Come down, fer yer 
lifel’’ they heard the keeper’s wife 
screaming in mortal terror. 

‘‘Uncle’s up there still!’’ cried Jess, 
struggling to free herself. ‘Come, 
we’ve got to save him first—then the 
lower part of the building, if we can!’? 

Blair laughed again. He was hard 
as nails, and he had no nerves. 

‘*That’s easy!’’ he exulted. ‘‘Dead 
easy, compared to misunderstanding you 
tbe semen to trying to stay away from 
you 

Fall on the mouth he kissed her. And 
despite all that tumult and distress, the 
gir found it in her heart to laugh with 

im, as together they started up the 
narrow, winding stair. 


Current Verse 


MY PEOPLE 


The wind that talks in the trees 

Is more(to me than love; 

Talking over the time-worn graves 

Where my forefathers lie at ease; 

And I heed what the wind says, as it 
waves 

The branches, and soft o’er the worm 
stones: move 

Sunlight, and shade of the three yew 
trees, 


I lie awake and with delight 

Hear the rain along the rones, 

And smile to think it beats all night 

On the gray and time-worn stones; 

And the onan of the beds where my 
fathers lie 

Somehow subdues 

**What are the li 

And the feet o 
ways?’’ 


my soul, that saya: 
ht of a woman’s eye 
children along the 


I hear the ring of the stone 

On the seythes of reapin time, 

And take my pore with Hh there; 

But somehow I seem alone 

*Midst the scythe-men red and the 
reapers fair 

As they bend and bind, where the 
green hills climb 

From the valley, where are the three 
yew trees 

And all my people lying at ease, 


The men look puzzled on me at tim 

As I awiag the scythe, and the women 
smile, 

White-teethed women with full red li 8, 

And arms that shall some man beguilos 

But if at the meal-time I should pass 

The scones, or the jar from the long, 
cool grass, 

And happen to touch their finger tips, 

I look to the vale whence the calm hill 
climbs, 

Where my forefathers lie at ease 

"Neath the worn stones and the three 
yew trees, 


Frederick Niven, in London Nation. 


FARE THEE WELL 


[Prof. Metehnikoff recommends the 


removal of the large intestine as a 
means of prolonging Fite] 


Fare thee well! And if forever, 
Large intestine, fare thee well! 

Metchnikoff declares that I can 
Do without thee just as well, 


Furthermore, he says, with 
I shal live a longer tle ie 
Hurry with the anaesthetic, 
Hasten with the carving knife! 


Sop, O useless large intestine, 

Where the germ uf age doth grow, 

You meet with the appendix , 
That I lost some time ago, 


Tn the wondrous realm of science 
A...) erounting thing befall— 
ma, ome the f 
To heve ns inside at ao a 


Truth 


* 


Lodge Cards 


M. W. OF A. 
SUNALTA CAMP NO. 
Meets in Oddfellows’ Hall, 


13868 
Orossfield, 


day of each month. 
Visiting neighbors welcome. 
Cnas. McKay, Gre. 0. Davis, 
V.C, Clerk and Secretary. 


CROSSFIELD LODGE I. 0. O. F. 


Meets Every Wednesday Night in the 
Oddfellows Hall at 7.30 p.m, 
Visiting Brethren Welvoine. 

James Dryburgh, Ree. -Sec. 


‘*No Surrender,’’ No. 1996. 
Meets Tnesday on or before the Full 


Moon, Visiting brethren always wel- 

come, 

too. W. Boyee, A. Wheeler, 
WM, Secy. 


Court Prairie Flower No. 1157 


Meets the first Saturday and third Mon- 
day in the mene: Visiting brethren 
always welcome. For further information 
write any of the brethren. 

1). Ontkes, James Mewhort 
CR. Rec. See. 


Professional Cards 


C. W. MOORE, 


BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, 
NOTARY PUBLIC 


Carstairs, Alberta 
Will be at Crossfield every Thursday. 


Dr. LARGE, 
Dentist, Carstairs, 
Will be at the Alberta Hotel, Crossfield, 
Every Thursday. 
AT CARSTAIRS OFFICE 
Isvery Day, Except Wednesday and 
Thursday. 


olici 


ness o' 
Pn peersand others who realize the advisabit 
ity of maving their Patent business transacted 


Preliminary advice free, Charges 
sent u 


s Adviser 
New York LifeB 
U.6A 


Alberta 
Hotel 


hy 


Good 
| Accommodation 
Reasonable 


Rates 


Geo. Stratton 


Proprietor 


KING & BEVAN, 
Auctioneers, 
Cochrane, » 


Specialty. 


Alta. 


Distance 


Country Bales a 
No OF jeet, 


seme teneer 


the Second Thursday and Fourth Satdr- | 


ne a mer 


TH 
The 


Crossfield Chronicle 


Supscriprios prick. $1.00 per year in 
advance; or $1.50 if not paid in advance. 


Pusuisnen at the Chronicle office, at | 
| Croastield, 


Alberta, each Friday. 
RatEs 


Lost, Strayed, Found, Wanted and 
other transient advertisements of a 
similar nature one cent a word, s#ix 
insertions for the price of four. Payable 
in advance. 

Business locale 10 cents per line first 
insertion; and 5 cents per line each sub- 
sequent insertion. 

Legal advertisments, 12 cents per line 
for first insertion; and 8 cents each sub- 
sequent insertion. 

Commercial contract rates upon applic- 
ation. 


kK. M. SEAGER, 
Epiror. 


FRIDAY, JANUARY 21, 1910. 


Editorial 


Water, Water, Give us water- - 
of course we mean for fire protect- 
im. Now when it comes down to 
a straight question of a chemical 
outfit or water we turn down the 
chemical proposition. We do not 
do this because we have had various 
drugzists put up various chemicals 
to cure various ailments and the 
aforementioned chemicals have not 
agreed with us, have not done their 
work. Oh no we can point to any 
city and ask for what are_ their 
chemicals engines used and be told 
as auxilaries. For fire fighting pure 
and simple it’s water every time 
and all the time. Again we hold 
that unless you arrive at the scene 
of a fire on time a chemical engine 
is useless, in fact an ordinary six- 
teen dollar hand extinguisher is 
just as efficient, if in time asa $700 
two cylinder engine. A manual 
would cost, that is a manual of use 
to the people of Crossfield, about 
$400 f. 0. b. Winnipeg and would 
cope with a good hot fire. A three 
storey building would be easy for 
it. Water 1s not scarce, tanks are 
perhaps a little expensive if. they 
are sunk in a proper manner, but} 
let’s get the back bone of our fire 
fighting outfit first, we can add 
auxilary equipment afterwards, but 
now we want pure, straight, efficient 
protection. We may not know it 
all but we will say that we feel con- 
fident that if the people of Crossfield 
were to put in chemical engine 
within two years they would wish 
it had been a water system. 


Editorial Notes 


How beautiful are the ‘snores of 
our Board of Trade. 


Now that the elections in Britain 
are in full swing some accurate in- 
formation is appearing in Calgary 
dailies. 


Some of our subscribers seem to 
think that‘'’The Chronicle’’ is an 
old age pension. 
George & Co. 


Six months operation. Profits 
$10,000. Guess the Calgary Street 
Railway can let those alderman 
**bum’? their rides. 


The East played the West, the 
West played the East, ete. Why 
don’t we have a hockey team any- 
clean up Bedding- 


way go down 


ton, 


A western a&dsociated press des- 
patch saysthat the Jews are going 
back to Palestine in large numbers. 
Many Calgarians will miss them 
from 8th Ave. 


The city of Winnipeg appointed a 
street railway inspector, then fired 
him because he did nothing. What 
wil] some cities we know of do with 
their police force. 


AG bah ele es 


tt acaincthermn rico a Tonidht bin 21th 1910, VOL. III, No. .5 


A ihadeelgerian recital was bell 
at Okotoks last week. We under- 
stand that ‘“‘Bill Shakespéar’’ has 
decided to relinquish his claim and 
hand the honors over to one Bacon. 


It will be twenty below, a wind 
blowing, about 8 a.m., and we will 
all be sitting in our ‘‘nighties’’ in a 
snow bank before some of us realize 
what a boon an efficient. system of 


fire protection is. 


According to the “‘Pioneer’’ the 
Didsbury board of trade is suffering 
with sleeping sickness That is 
easily explained by its location but 
that the Crossfield board of trade--- 
ssh, don’t make any noise 
might wake it up. 


you 


J. Campbell, general secretary of 
the laymen missionary movement, 
declared that less than one street 
car fare a week from every church 
member of the country would evan- 
gelise the world in this generation. 


| What a chance for those Calgary al- 
dermen. 
| 

A press dispatch says ‘‘John R. 


Walsh, the convicted Chicago ban- 
ker arrived at the federal penitenti- 
ary to-day at 12.06, and _ began 
serving his sentence of five years. 
His number as convict will be 6864.’’ 
We can only remark that we are 
glad we are not 6865, or even 6863. 


LOCAL MARKETS. 


Potatoes, per oushel. . .$0.75 
Wheat, No. 1, red, bus.. S4c. 
Wheat, No. 2, per, ,, .. 8le. 
Wheat, No. 3, ,,  ,, -. 78e. 
Wheat,-No. 4, ,,. ,,... 74e. 
Wheat, No.5 ,, ,, .. 68c. 
Flax, (hee ae Re 
Oats 49 pat 501 BBO, 
Barley bp eS cares 
Eggs yy +. 48, 
Butter ieee | aye. |e 
Hogs, li live weight _ $7 90 
Hogs, dressed aye 
Cattle, live weight Jb. 24¢ to : 
Cows, live weight ‘‘ 2 to 3 
FOR RENT OR LEASE 


Farm 480 acres, 2 miles S.W. Crossfield. 
200 acres broken and cropped, 125 acres 
150 acres meadow. Live creek 
Bie bt 2 wells splendid water. 
Comfortable buildings. For Particulars, 
address, P. C. Cowling, 


Crossfield, Alta. 4-tf 


NOTICE TO CREDITORS 


All accounts against the Crossfield 
Creamery Association must be in by 
Tuesday, March Ist., in order to facilitate 
the winding up of the affairs of the 


company. Ba 
. cer, 


5-3t Secretary. 


Council Meetings 

The council of the Village of Crossfield 
will meetin the hall known asthe Bishops 
Hall on the first Tuesday of each alter- 
nate month, commencing with February 
at 7 p.m. 

By Order of the Village Council 

-52-t P. I. McAnally, Chairman. 


o 


Apologies to Lloyd nae ARC ADE 


Pool Room and Cigar Store 


Come in and spend a plnenent 
hour and try our Classe and 
Soft Drinke. Latest Magaz- 
ines always kept in stock. 


H. Manni Prop. 


Get The Habit 


wyenreTee = = - 


a ne + ee = 


c ACME REALTY CO. | 
Lands Wanted to List 


Insurance 


Money to Loan 
At Lowest Rates 


Experienced Auctioneer Always on Hand 


Commissioner for Affidavits 


W. Bannerman, Mgr. 


ome, Alta. 


Hsien ileiese perhiemeenins veneers nematic ace 


_ 


IF You Want 


ve Envelopes 
Bill Heads 
Statements 
Route Cards 
Auction Bills 
Letter Heads 
Business Cards 


Printed 
In City Style 
At The Chronicle 


Dakota-Alberta, 
Land Co. 


First Class Farm Lands at all Prices and on all kinds of 
Terms. Landseekers welcome. Information freely given: 
Office next door to the Chronicle office. 


Auctioneering in Connection 


The 
CROSSFIELD MEAT MARKET 


Wholesale and Retail Butchers 


WE 


Pay Cash for BUTTER, 
EGGS, POULTRY and 
HIDES. We buy HOGS 
live or dressed. 


Sell SMOKED MEATS, 
FRESH MEATS, FRESH 
FISH, SMOKED FISH. 


The 


CROSSFIELD MEAT MARKET 
L. G. FISHER, Proprietor 


a 


naa Teechresite! Chronicle ‘Ads’ Pay 


BE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


ST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 


T a recent meeting of the Lowa 
State Veterinary Medical Asso- 
ciation Wm. Drinkwater, of 

Montecello, gave the following interest: 
ing address: A 

“Colic is known as a painful spas- 
modic contraction of a portion of the 
intestine due to the irritation of indi- 
gestible food or some substance that is 
not eonsidered food for the horses or 
cattle. 

“The pain may be induced by the 


animal taking a large drink of cold 
water while im a heated or exhausted 
condition, or immediately after violent 
exercise, as the nerves of the stomach 
end bowels are in sympathy with the 
systen), and those organs are not in a 
condition to take care of or assimilate 
a lond suddenty forced upon them; or 
by changes of food, particularly a gen- 


erous allowance of the same, 

Water given immcdiately after feed- 
ing may wash out a part of the food 
into the bowels before the juices of tho 
stomach have acted upon it, and cause 
irritation, and sometimes impaction. 

‘‘Exercise immediately after a large 
focd may disturb the functions of the 
stomach and bowels and cause flatu- 
lence and attempts at vomiting or rup- 
ture of the stomach. 

‘‘Some kinds of . grain, particularly 
corn, that is not well dried out before 
freezing weather comes on, or barley 
or oats of poor quality, will not digest 
and will cause flatulence, diarrohea or 
enteritis, all accompanied by distinctive 
symptoms, 

‘‘Some horses become so subject tu 
colic that they are almost useless to 
their owners, amd are disposed of to 
others who will have little or no trouble 
with them owing to a different method 
of teeding. 

“The different forms of colic are 
manifested to,us by attempts at vomit- 
ing and the regurgitation of small quan- 
tities of food when the stomach zs the 
seat of trouble, and sometimes flatu- 
lence of tha bowels is apparent, and the 
animal pawing with the fore feet, and 
lying. down quickly and getting up 
again quickly. Spasmodic contractions 
of the truly digestive portions of the 
bowels aro manifested by sudden paw- 
ing of the fere feet, or kicking toward 
the affected part with one or the other 
of the hind feet, and lying down sud- 
denly, and rotliug over and back repeat- 
edly, and sometimes, by perspiration 
breaking out over the body. 

“*T have made mamy post-mortem ex- 
aminations of cases that did not yield 
to treatment, and have found rupturs 
of the stomach; once where a simple 
twist of the dnedenum would not allow 
the contents of the to pass 
out while it was << pe with flatu- 
lence, cuused by a corn, 
which was intended for the tenag : 

‘‘My theory is that where all the 
parts remain intact, that is, where none 
of the lesions have oceurrred, that re- 
lief ought to be afforded by medicinal 
or mechanical means, amd [ use O}. Lini 
from a pint to pint and a half, with one 
or two ounces of Ol. Terebinthae for 
flatulence im stemach or bowels, and if 
moire medicinal treatment is needed, I 
use [yposulphate of Seda, three or four 
ounees, dissolved in bot water and one 
ounce of Chleral H te dissolved with 
it or given immodiately after. 

“‘Tf flatulemce is apparent mostly in 
the stomach, probably relief would be 
best given with the stomach tube, but I 
have had little ence with it. 

‘*When the flatulence is most appar- 
ent in the bowels, Obloral Hydrate has 

iven me the most satisfaction, but as it 
8 usually dwe to some irritant, to get 
rid of it seems te give the best perman- 
ent results by giving Ol. Lini and Tur- 

ntine of ine Pilocarpine and 
trychnine have given the best results. 

‘*For impaction Ol. Lini and Terebin- 
thae, Aloes aad Nux Vomica with the 
Ammonium Carbonate and warm water 
injections and somotimes..walking exer- 
cise if the patieat is otherwise robust. 

‘*For enteritis im horses or cattle, 
no treatmemt has ever helped or given 
any relief, amd it is apparent that when 
the portion ef bowel is inflamed that 
no medicine or aay treatment can give 
relief, 

‘*Occasionatly we see symptoms of 
colic in cattle amd a mixture of two oz. 
Nitrous Ether and ome oz. of Aromatic 
Spirits Ammonia repeated two or three 
times hourly kas given the desired ef- 
fects without affecting the appetite or 
digestion, 

‘*This paper is based om my own ex- 
perience, and colic has given me many 
days and mights of worry, work and 
study. and ea I am told that a horse 
or cow is having trouble with its water, 
I prepare myself for an indefinite stay 
in any tome of day or night.’’ 


THE STALLION SEASON 


HE stalliom season is rapidly ap- 
proaching, and every owner of one 
or more @tadlions 0 proposes to 

have a profitable season is already lay- 
ing his plams and preparing for the 
spring campaign. A tabulated pedigree 
and a horse mo matter how good an in- 
dividual he may be, will not attract a 
large book. Just ays it is the man be 
hind the gum which wins the battle, so 
it is the mam behind the horse who will 
achieve success. 

The well established stock farms, 
with stallions of national reputation 
have alr eatablished connections. 
There are always a large number of 
public mares that stay on from year to 
year at these farms and are bred hack 
after foaling, and their influence and 
publicity department does the rest. 

But it is a totally different matter 
with the small b er, and especially 


The Horseman | | 


If the young stallion has only his 
breeding and individuality to recom- 
mend him, the owner must exploit both 
to the best of his ability. He should 
prepare himself, or get prepared for him 
4 well constructed circular showing all 
the speed lines in his stallions’ pedi- 
gree and drawing special attention to 
the fast cena which belong to the 
family. should be neatly printed on 
good paper and made still more attrac- 
tive with a good picture of the horse. 
This circular should not be kept for the 
slow process of porsonal service but 
should bo sent out to all the. leading 
horsemen and farmers of the neighbor- 
hood. Having attended to the home 
market the wide-awake owner will care- 
fully investigate the circulation and 
standing of the turf papers and decide 
which will give his horse the widest 
publicity. e will give a card to at 
least one of thom so that horsemen will 
know where his horse is located. Few 
intelligent owners of mares will send 
them to a stallion that is never heard 
of. They don’t like to be asked: ‘‘who 
is your colt by?’’ and when told his name 
to hear the reply, ‘‘ Why I never heard 
of that horse before; what is he like?’’ 


A generation ago a young man in 
Michigan went to a stock farm in Penn- 
sylvania and bought a crippled colt, 
who could not be trained but was well 
bred. He cost less than $200. He then 
devoted all his energies to not only let- 
ting all Michigan know about the breed- 
ing of his horse, but he advertised so 
extensively that every horseman on the 
continent knew all about his pedigree 
and where he was. He was well pat- 
ronized from the start and eventually 
became a great sire. His name was 
Pilot Medium, the sire of Peter the 
Great. Had he not been brought prom- 
inently before the public, had only re- 
ceived the visits of a few local mares, 
he would have lived and died in obscur- 
ity and left no great family to perpet- 
uate his name and fame. Many a horse 
quite as well bred as Pilot Medium has 
never made ag mark because his own- 
er never gave him the opportunity, 

The next important point is. that the 
owner should always have his horse and 
stall in horse show condition when visi- 
tors call. No matter how good the 
pedigree may be, if the stable is dirty, 
the stall badly kept and the horse un- 
groomed the visitor is disagreeably im- 
pressed at the start and argues that a 
man who will not take proper care of 
his own horse is not likely to take good 
care of the mares which are sent to him. 
The stallion should be perfectly groom- 
ed both for looks and health. He will 
then be his own advertisement to every 
visitor. The box stall should be a mo- 
del of cleanli: and neatness and the 
air of the stavie absolutely free from 
impurity. 

The intelligent owner of mares is 
largely influenced in the selection of a 
sire by his knowledge that they will be 
well cared for. We recollect one case 
where three mares were taken away 
from a farm which had a stallion at 
$190 fee solely because of the gross neg- 
lect in their care and the following year 
were sent to another stallion. In anoth- 
er case the owner kept his own brood 
mares and youngsters in such poor and 
unkempt condition that when he decid- 
ed to sell them under the hammer they 
went at all kinds of low bargain prices, 
whereas if they had been well fed and 
Feige they would have sold for every 

ollar they were worth. 

The small owner should also never 
neglect to have a good harness and road 
wagon and give his stallion a few miles 
of jogging on fine days. It helps. to 
keep the horse in condition and also 
draws attention to him. It was a fav- 
orite pastime of C. H. Nelson to drive 
his fine stallion Nelson 2:09 through the 
streets of Waterville, Me., and hun- 
dreds of spectators would stand on the 
sidewalks to admire the equine king of 
Maine. 

To make a success financially of keep 
ing a trotting stallion the same rules 
which apply to any other business enter- 
prise are necessary, but they can be 
boiled down to three—have the goods 
and the quality, make the price right 
and then let the buyers know you have 
them. Average business horse sense 
will do the rest. 


SOME QUEER WAYS OF TAKING 
AN OATH 


Tae an oath in this country, 
whether in court or on the assump- 
tion of official duties, is a sinints 
matter, It is not so everywhere, how- 
ever. When a Chinaman, for instance, 
swears to tell the truth it is customary 
for him to kneel, when a china saucer 
is handed to him, and the oath is ad- 
ministered as follows: 


‘You shall tell the truth and the 
whole truth, The saucer is cracked, If 
you do not tell the truth your soul will 
be cracked like the saucer’’—the last 
words being spoken ag the one kneeling 
breaks the chinaware, 

The exact significance of this oath 
| has never been madé precisely elear to 
occidental minds; but its solemnity and 
force, however, are quite clear, it ap: 


pears, to the oriental temperament. 
Other symbolic variations of the Chi- 
nese oath are the extinguishing of a 


candle or the cutting off of a chicken’s 
head, the light of the candle represent- 
ing the witnesss’ soul, and the fate of 
the fowl symbolizing the end of a per- 
jurer, 

Tn parts of India tigers’ and lizards’ 
skins are substituted for the Bible of 
Christian countries, and, it is averred, 
the penalty of breaking the Indian oath 
is that in one case the witness will 
become the prey of a tiger, and in the 
other that his body will eventually be- 


the man with one or at the most two|come covered with scales. 


oung sires whe has just gone into the 
bee By He and b 


In the courts of law in Norway there 


horses are com-|is a prelude to the oath proper, consist: 


porns sey unknown and he has got to|ing of a long homily on the subject of 
up. 


uild his business from the groun 


ite sanctity and a diequisition on the 
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appalled by the sense of his fearful 
responsibility the oath is then adminis- 


Trinity. 

Turks and other Mohammedans take 
the oath with their foreheads reverently 
resting on the open Koran. The one 
sworn takes the book into his hands 
and slowly bows his head until it 
touches the volume which is, to him, in- 
spired. 

In some provinces of Spain the wit- 
ness must cross the thumb of one hand 
over the forofinger of the other; then, 
kissing this symbolic, if primitive, 
cross, he announces, ‘* By this cross I 
swear to tell the truth!’ 


POULTRY PRODUCTION ON THE 
FARM 


ROFITABLE production of poultry 
on the farm,’’ was the subject of 
an interesting address delivered 

by Prof. W. R. Graham at the Guelph 
Winter Fair. 

‘*During the past threo years the 
chicken population has grown from nine 
millions to over twelve millions. Does 
this mean that there is any danger 
whatever of over-production? Most em- 
phatically, no,’’ said the professor. 
**Prices for poultry and their products 
are now high ‘and Toronto as well as 
other first class markets are far from 
being glutted. Prices for poultry have 
been such that it would almost warrant 
our importing such farm produce. 

‘*There need be no fear of over-pro- 
duction, either in poultry or in OBES. 
The British market always calls loudly 
and pays the highest prices for eggs 
that are guaranteed to be fresh, also 
for poultry that has been cared for and 
shipped in the proper manner, Canadian 
poultry production and poultry products 
decreased during the past three years. 

‘*This means that the consumption of 
poultry and its products is increasing, 
and unless we meet the ever-increasing 
demand, a serious shortage is sure to 
result. 

‘No man is in a better position to 
raise poultry more economically than 
is the farmer,’’ continued Professor 
Graham. ‘‘Farm conditions not only 
give a great variety of foods, but also 
a wide range of territory over which 
young chicks, owing, may roam, get- 
ting plenty of exercise besides being 
insectivorous. One way in which some 
farmers stand in their own light is, by 
not Seeding liberally. Lean hens never 
commence laying in winter. Hens that 
are too fat, providing they are given 
the option of plenty of exercise, are 
usually those that would not lay any- 
way. 

‘*Danish eggs command the highest 
prices paid for eggs on British markets. 
Why? Because, by means of co-operative 
societies scattered throughout Denmark 
the eggs are gathered rapidly, and ali 
are sent to a common centre, where 
they are packed rapidly and well. From 
Eere they Bg sent _ British mar- 

ets, and the buwerts there the ver 
best prices because they kuvw ovary 
egg is just. as it is represented by the 
Danish Co-operative Societies. Why do 
Canadidns not adopt a similar effective 
method of obtaining the best prices for 
the finished product?’’—R.B.C. 


—°gs JERROLD had a genius 
for repartee. Perhaps his most 

famous reply was to Albert Smith, 
whom he disliked and frequently 
abused. 

Smith grew tired of being made the 
butt of the other’s wit, and one day 
plaintively remarked, ‘‘After all, Jer- 
rold, we row in the same boat.’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ came the answer, ‘‘but not 
with the same sculls,’’ : 


/ 


terrible consequences of not abiding by 
it. When the witness is thought to be 


tered while he hold aloft his thumb 
and two fingers as an emblem of the 


Storyettes 


bi grey (suspiciously): Who wrote 
your composition, Johnny? 
Johnny: My father. 
Master: What, all of it? ; 
Johnny: No, sir, I helped him. 


* * . 


ATIENCE: ‘‘ Peggy is very happy.’’ 
Patrice: ‘‘She’s engaged, isn’t 
she?’’ , 

Patience: ‘‘ Yes, the man she’s engag- 

ed to is cross-eyed, and he’s looking at 

her all the time, and no one can tell it 
but herself.’’ 

* * * 


T is said of the author of a recent 
volume of biography, that his ver- 
dict on the great of his chosen 

period is much that of the New Hamp- 
shire parson at the highly approved 
funeral: of a parishioner: ‘‘ Brethren, we 
must agree that our deceased friend was 
mean in some things—but let us in 
Christian charity allow that he was 
meaner in others,’’ 


* * * 


TTORNEY-GENERAL Wickersham 
took a party of public men out 
to Fort Myer in his automobile 

to see the aeroplane tests one day re- 
cently. Charles Nagel, Secretary of 
Commerce and Labor, sat in the seat 
with Wickersham, and they kept up a 
lively conversation during the trip. 
When they had arrived at the fort one 
of the party asked Nagel how he and 
Wickersham got along. ‘‘Oh, we got 
along all right,’’ replied Nagel, ‘‘until 
Wickersham began to talk French to 
me. I. don’t understand French.’’ 
‘*Then why didn’t you get even by talk- 
ing law to him?’’ exclaimed Secretary 
of State Knox. 


* e * 


ENNIS O’FLAHARTY was road- 
master of a division of a western 
railroad which included several 

tunnels. Dennis was out one morning 
on a tour of inspection, in company 
with his friend, Pat Donough, who had 
just arrived from the Emerald Isle. 
Nearing one of the tunnels, they heard 
the shrill whistle of the limited and 
stepped aside till it should pass. 

Pat stood in open-mouthed wonder, as 
he fast train neared, passed, and entered 
the tunnel at the rate of fifty miles an 
hour. 

‘*Mon, Pat,’’ said Dennis, as the last 
car disappeared, ‘‘ain’t it foine? Talk 
about the wundhers of nachur—where’ll 
ye iver see anything purtier thin thot?’’ 

Pat stood in awe for a moment, then, 
turning to Dennis, said slowly, ‘‘ Yis, 
Dinnis, ’tis foine; but I was jist think- 
in’ what a turrible thing ’twould be if 
it should miss the hole.’ 


5 esate ets the parson knelt a cluster 
of ‘‘saved ones,’’ each of whom 


now and then emitted hystericai |’ 


cries under the influence of the spell. 
**Dar am room fo’ a lot mo’ heah!’’ 
announced the exhorter, beckoning tu- 
ward the backward members in thu 
pews. ‘‘Mo’’ come up and jine de fav- 
ored chillun dat ’spect to cross de rivah 
Jordan to heaben. Come up now!’ 
In response a man climbed out of a 
rear pew and shuffled up the aisle. As 
he came along one of the favored group 
in front cast the whites of her eyes back 
in the approaching sinner’s direction. 
‘*Am dat Sam Johnsing comin’, Pah- 
son?’’ she asked, throwing off the spell 
for the moment. 
‘Tt am, Sistah Johnsing. Yo’ hus- 


band am comin’ to cross de rivah Jor- 
dan wid us!’’ 

‘*Fo’ de Lawd sakes! 
rock de boat shuah!’’ 


* * * 


HAT’S this?’’ demanded the Cas- 

toms Officecr of the South Am- 

erican Republic, pointing to a 
package at the bottom of the trunk. 

‘*That. is a foreign book ontitled 
‘Politeness,’ ’’ answered the man whe 
had just landed. 

‘*I’m afraid I must charge you a 
duty on it,’’ rejoined t heinapector. ‘It 
competes with a small and struggling 
industry in this country.’’ 


Dat niggah Tl 


* * * 


A lt late Joseph Dorsey, of San Jose, 
the detective whose best feat was 
the capture of Canon Bernard, 
after a chase from Alaska to Cape Horn, 
used to impute his success to his know- 
ledge of men. ‘A detective,’’ he 
would say, ‘‘should know the habits or 
evory class. Then no disguise can de- 
ceive him. All men, even the most un- 
methodical, have their habits. Even 
the tramp has his, ‘You great big, lazy 
loafer,’ I said to a tramp one December 
day, ‘you ought to be in jail.’ ‘Yes, 
Algie,’ the tramp replied, as he pretend- 
ed to fix a monocle in his eye. ‘Yes, I 
know it’s the correct thing for our set 
at this season, Algie; but, deuce take it, 
it’s such a mild winter, don’t you 
know!’ ’’ 


BOYS, START IN BUSINESS 


Be independent. Sell our HOCKEY 
TAPE. Everybody buys at sight. Hoc- 
key, lacrosse, baseball players, aute- 
mobiliste, bicyclists, electricians, and 
others use it to wind handles, puno- 
tured tires, leaky garden hose, mend- 
ing broken furniture, factory belts 
insulating wire and thousands o 
other uses, We make it in small rolls, 
16 rolls to the pound, 10 feet to the roll, 
nicely wrap in tin foil. They sell 
fast at 10 cents each. Will send sample 
trial pound package by registered mail 
75 cents. Write quick and get the 
agency for your town.—Walpole Rub- 
ber Co., Limited, Dept. D., Montreal. 


Do you trap or 
Furs ? Tam Canada’ 
largest dealer. 1 pay 
highest prices. Your 
shipments solicited, 
I pay mail and express 


Ghareee; = ye 
y- rgest dealer 
in Beefhides Sheepskins, eto. 

shipping tags sent free. Quotations and 


JOHN HALLAM, Toronto 


LEARN THE BARBER TRADE 


Only eight weeks required. Free Tools 


Poritions secured at $14 te $20 
Per week. 


Wonderful demand for barbers. 


Call or write for Free Ilustrated 
Catalogue. 


Call and see Canada’s largest 
and finest Barber Shop. 


MOLEER BARBER COLLEGE 
222 Pacific Ave. Winnipeg 
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IT SOMETIMES PAYS TO KICK 


There lived two frogs, so I’ye been told, 
In a quiet wayside pool; 

And one of these frogs was a blamed bright frog, 
But the other frog was a fool, 


Now. a farmer man with a big milk can 
Was wont to pass that way; 

And he used io stop and add a drop 
Of the aqua pura, they say. 


And it chanced one morn, in the early dawn, 
When the farmer’s sight was dim, 

He scooped those frogs in the water he dipped— 
Which same was a joke on him, 


The fool frog sank in the swashing tank, 
As the farmer bumped to town, 
But the smart frog flew like a tugboat srcew, 


And he 


swore he’d not go down, 


So he kicked and splashed, and he slammed and thrashed 


And he 


kept on top through all; 


And he churned that milk in first class shape 
In a great big butter ball. 


Now when the milkman got to town 
And opened the can, there lay 

The fool frog drowned; but hale and sound 
The kicker he hopped away. 


Monal: 


Don’t fret your life with endless strife 
Yet let this teaching stick; 

You'll find, old man, in the world’s big can, 
It sometimes pays to kick. 


And the best time to start kicking is when you find your dealers cannot 
supply you with the BUCK-EYE, the Best Cigar in the World for Ten Cents. 


YY 
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FASHIONS AND 
FANCIES 


\ siesainismmistl 
A en jewels and laces never lose their charm, and the 

woman who does not care for them is to be avoided 

as not mentally well balanced. Furs more than the 
others are an all important possession in any save a tropical 
climate, and this winter more than ever are to be reckoned 
with as one of the principal items in the problem of dress 
expenditure. It is interesting to note from year to year 
how fashion rules the quostion of furs. There are often 


Fox Muff and Boa 


year when comparatively little fur is worn, when apparently 
he question of warmth and comfort matters nothing and the 
coldest blasts of winter are defied in a cloth or velvet cos- 
tume, when a small neckpiece on the order of a high collar 
of fur is deemed quite sufficient as recognition that the winter 
season is here, Another time, during the summer, a cool 
evening will provide an excuse for the display of a sable 
or ermine stole, or even a cape witha lace gown, but the 
eomfort-loving woman knows that, while there may be 
‘*warmth in a bit of lace,’’ in the fine sable stole of wrap 
there is everything that could possibly be wished for, as a 
wrap affords protection from either a summer sea breeze or 
&@ winter’s icy blast. 
* ° 

Muffs are this season most extraordinary not only as re- 
gards size and shape but variety of style and skins that 
are used. Apparently many new species of fur-bearing ani- 
mals have been discovered within the last twelvemonth, and 
even the best informed naturalist would find it difficult to 
classify many of the new furs that ase so proudly worn. by 
the smartly gowned women today. Fox is a name applied 
most indiscriminately to various furs. Sealskin has more 
different species, not to say imitations, than were ever hither- 
to discovered; ermine, with or without tails, often bearin 
a@ singular resemblance to rabbit and coney; bear and wol 
are some of the novelties of the season. Alaska sable, better 
known as skunk fur, which has attained to such dizzy heights 
of popularity as to be classed with the expensive furs, is now 
mot only made up into neckpieces and muffs, but trims gowns 
to be worn in the house. _There was a time when such a 
thing would have been declared quite impossible for many 
reasons, 

Imitation furs have always been ranked as impossible 
by the woman with refined taste and inexhaustible pocket- 
book, but today the cost of the imitation is satisfactory en- 
ough to those who feel that because an article is costly it 
is necessarily most desirable. Consequently the possessor of 
priceless sable is quite willing to have her opera cloak trim 
med with some lately fashionable furs, like fisher, and to 
have a muff and neckpiece of the same, 

o * - 


There would seem to be just as much uncertainty over the 
size and shape of the muffs as of the hats this year, Absurdly 
lurge and even grotesque are many, the apparent object in 
view being to give the effect of reckless extravagance. As a 
matter of comfort and warmth the old fashioned small round 
muff was much better than the flat, wide open ones that are 
made with so little interlining. 

The body of the muff made separate from the fur is one 
of the favorite fashions this winter. Of large size, but more 
often round than flat, the muff itself is of satin. The fur is 
@o arranged as to show the markings of the sking to the best 
advantage by leaving them flat, almost like a rug; indeed, 
it is known as the rug muff. The satin of which the muff 
iteelf is made can be fiack, white or any color desired, and, 
while it is not conspicuous, it is quite evident. The skins 


are not sewed together but left cach intact and fastened to 
a flat lining of chiffon or satin, quite apart from the muff, 
which gives a much richer effect than when they are sewed 
close together; but both styles are fashionable. The latter 
fashion, however, carried out on quite a different plan from 
that of former seasuns, shows off any beauty of natural mark- 
ings or coloring to great advantage. 

Apparently the end and aim of fashion is to give the 
rn of fur being used most lavishly; the stules, and 
indeed all neckpieces, are much wider and longer than last 
year, and with the exaggeratedly large muff, the equally ex- 
aggeratedly large scarf or stole, and a hat trimmed with a 
broad band of the same fur, a woman looks as though she 
were completely clothed in fur. The wide shawl collars on 
the cloth coats, the big muffs to match, and, again, the same 
fur in the band around the velvet turban or the entire fur 
hat, are only other variations of the same scheme. It is not 
8° practical to have the fur collar on the coat attached, but 
that detail is decided by the individual; then the wide cuffs 
of fur must not be forgotten, for they add still another touch, 
giving even more the effect of warmth and lavish expenditure. 
* * . 


Fisher, ‘‘skinner,’’ moufflon, all are comparatively new 
names, but ones that are already well known to the fashion- 
ably gowned. The evening wraps afford a fine opportunity 
to display these furs, and the wide band around the bottom 
of the coat or the medium width one that encircles it com- 
pletely and the very long shawl collar are all most popular. 
ray moufflon on a dull blue brocade or heavy ribbed otto- 
man silk coat is extremely smart, while a pale yellow satin 
with chinchilla is exceptionally beautiful. Chinchilla is ex- 
tremely fashionable this season and is made up in all the 
new styles of muff and stole. The markings of this fur, as 
well as its exquisite softness, were never shown to greater 
advantage than in this winter’s fashions, and it is not strange 
that women feel the outlav for a chinchilla set is worth even 
the price that must be paid for it. It is not a universally 
becoming fur, and, furthermore, is sadly perishable—two de- 
tails that endear it to the hearts of those whom it graces. 
The skunk fur is extremely becoming, and the dark coloring 
and the length of the hair make a good contrast with both 
light and dark colors of materials. 

Fancy muffs of all kinds are most popular this winter, 
and it would seem as though there was no end to the new 
shapes. Satin and satin ribbon, velvet and velvet ribbon, 
and the heaviest of chiffon, all are combined with fur, and 
often there is less of the fur than of the other materials. 
One of the fads of this season is the round stuffed muff 
of large size, quite on the lines of the old fashioned ones, 
and there are signs and inclinations that it will not be long 
before the small, round fur muff of olden time will 5 iy be 
in, style—not this winter, though. The round muffs that are 
fashionable this winter are most clumsy and unwieldy and 
have nothing to recommend them, save that they are a new 
fashion. It seems strange to speak of a muff as becoming, 
but that is one of the points in favor ef the flat styles and 
the reason for their never waning popularity. For the 
benefit of those forced to be economical be it realized this 
winter that the medium—not small—sized muff is not hope- 


e 


Bable Muff and Boa 


lessly and conspicuously out of date, but it is quite possible, 
especially if the fur is of good quality. 
7 . 7 


Very beautiful are the fur coat and skirt costumes, of 
which almost all women who lay claim to a place in fashion's 
van possess at least one, They are in a great majority made 
of broadtail with trimmings of the longer furs. One most 
charming suit was made with a rather close fitting skirt of 
broadtail trimmed around the foot with a broad band of 
skunk, The rather short semi-fitting jacket was made so that, 
except in the coldest weather, it came together only at the 
waist line. It was trimmed with a rolling collar and turned 
back fronts of skunk, The long sleeves were also bordered 
with skunk, A broadtail turban with a black aigrette, a 
skunk muff and a black satin blouse with a cream lace chemi- 
sette and collar completed this costume, 


Tea That is Always Fresh 


“SALADA”’ is 


FEEDING BREEDING SWINE 


WINE that are to be used for breed- 
ers need different feed from those 
that are to be fattened for the 

market. The breeding swine should not 
be fat at any time: that is, fat from 
the market standpoint. They should be 
kept growing on nutritious food from 
the time they are pigs and should never 
be fed the amount of corn, sugar beets 
and other fattening foods that the 
market hogs sometimes get. Excessive 


fatness destroys the power of pic sons 
in many animals. The professiona 
breeder takes care to so feed his ani- 
mals that are to be sold for breeders 
that they will do good work when they 
go into the hands of the farmers that 
buy them, Very frequently, however, 
some farmers begin at once to undo the 
work of the breeder by feeding corn in 
excessive quantities. 

Among the foods that should be 
given is skim milk, which is very good, 
as it contains a large amount of protein, 
and is bulky. Clover is an exceptional- 
ly good feed in the green state, and 
even clover hay steamed proves very 
nutritious. Oil meal cake contains much 
nutriment of the right kind. Where 
alfalfa can be had it is also good. Oats 
in various forms furnish the exact kind 
of nutriment most serviceable for the 
breeding animals. 

The sow that is carrying pigs needs 
a large amount of protein food on ac- 
count of the extra bodies she is build- 
ing up. But care must be taken not to 
have too much protein in the food, as 
the starchy parts are also needed. The 
starch-forming elements should be five 
or six times the protein elements. This 
is about the composition of oatmeal. 
Bran is a highly nitrogenous feed, and 
should be balanced with something else 
when it is fed. All plants that have 
pods are rich in protein and are thus 
good materials out of which to make 
food for breeding swine.—William H. 
Underwood. 


Wess the bishop of Truro, Dr. Gott, 
was dean of Worcester, his ab- 

sent-mindedness was so notori- 
ous that he earned for himself the so- 
briquet of ‘Dean For-gott.’’ On one 
occasion he had invited some fnends 
to dine with him; on their arrival a 
short time before the dinner hour he 
suggested that in the interval of wait- 
ing his friends would perhaps like to 
walk through the grounds,. After spend- 
ing about a quarter of an hour in ad 
miring the flowers, shrubs, and green- 
houses, they suddenly eame upon a door 
in the garden wall. ‘*Ah!’’ said the 
dean to his astonished guests, ‘‘this will 
be a much nearer way for you to go 
home than by going back to the front.’’ 
And, all unconscious of his invitation, 
he opened the door and bowed them out 


rown in the finest tea gardens of 
the Island of Ceylon, picked every day and reaches 
you not later than fifteen weeks after being gather- 
ed. Its native purity and fine flavour are preserve 

in air-tight sealed “SALADA” packets, 
are guaranteed tea of unvarying good quality. 


"DALAD 


Ask your grocer for a package to-day. You'll like it. 
—— Black, Mixed and Natural Groen, 40¢, 50c, 60c and 70c per lb, —— 


You 
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BODY COVERED WITH ECZEMA 


Yet Zam-Buk Cured Him 


Mr. A. M. Brooks, of Wellington St., 
Steelton, says: 

‘‘Ten months ago I _ contracted 
eczema, which at first appeared on my 
neck, later spreading to my chest and 
body. The doctor thought this was 
caused by the irritation of my shirt 
collar and the poison and steam from 
the pulp, as I was then employed at 
the Pulp Mill, I began doctoring, but 
instead of the disease being checked 
it showed signs of becoming worse; 
and my neck, chest, and my whole 
body was soon in a frightful condi- 
tion. The skin actually peeled off, 
leaving the flesh raw. 

‘*T’ suffered cruelly from the ter- 
rible itching and soreness, and was 
completely confined to the house. Not 
seeing or feeling any improvement, I 
next resorted to the ordinary salves 
and ointments recommended for skin 
diseases, but although I gave each pre- 
paration a fair trial, none seemed 
powerful enough to bring about a cure 
until [ began using Zam-Buk. 

**From the first application of Zam- 
Buk, I had some relief, and as I per- 
severed with its use daily the sore- 
ness was by degrees drawn out and 
the intense itching and aching com- 
pletely vanished. Scabs or scales 
formed over the raw flesh, but Zam- 
Buk soon cleared away all these, and 
although the cure was naturally 
gradual, it was complete.’’ 

If you suffer from any skin disease 
don’t make the above mistake, and try 
all sorts of things before Zam-Buk. 
Get Zam-Buk first! Eezema, ulcers, 
abscesses, poisoned wounds, cuts, cold 


sores, scalp sores, face eruptions, 
chaps, red, rough patches—all are 
healed and cured by Zam-Buk. Best 


balm for babies’ rashes. All druggists 
and stores at 50c. a box, or post free ' 
from Zam-Buk Co., Toronto, for price. 


Consignments 
WHEAT, OATS and 
FLAX 


will receive personal attention. We gladly 
wire what we can get before selling. 


‘Continental Grain Co., ra 
223 GRAIN EXCHANGE 
WINNIPEG 


What more could you wish for? 


Ogilvie’s 
Royal Household 
Flour 


Satisfaction 


——— —— 


Do You Want to Buy Fort William Lots ? 


HERE IS YOUR CHANCE 


We have for sale 460 Lots in South half of Lot 8, Con. 2, 


just 


North of the Avondale addition. 


Price $150.00. 


‘TERMS: $15.00 cash; balance $10,00 month, 6% interest, 


Size of Lots 25x125 to lane, 


western city—cheap power, 


Fort William is the coming 
raw material, good water, 


three great railways and fine harbor, big industries. 
BUY NOW! 


JOHN S&S. 
Suite 9, Alberta Blk. 


MORTIMER 
‘Phone 6710. 


2554 Portage Ave., Winnipeg 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 
FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


Transient Advertisements 


Se — ___] 


Wanted 


At the office of publication of this 
periodical the following: —alvertisements 
subscriptions, job work and news items, 


You will do well to see D. K. Fike be- 
fore you self hogs to anyone else: Lives 
sec. 4, tp. 20 r. 2 west of Sth or Crosstield, 
P.O. 14jt4$p 


Send in descriptions of your farm to us 
with best price and terms if you wish 
to sell. We have customers waiting. 
Security Land & Investment Co., Calgary, 
Alta. ~ 4-2t-x 


: For Sale 


Three Ipts, centrally located in town 
first clasd for building. § Can be had 
cheap. H. T. Glover, Airdrie. 15.m 


Ove hundred and sixty acres of land 
one anda half miles east of Poverty 
Point, half mile southof Alkali Flat, for 
sale at taventy five dollars per acre. All 
information to be had at Chronicle Office. 


For Sale or Exchange 


—_——_- 


Clyde Colts suitable for work horses, 4 
years old. Will sell or trade for breaking 
R. L. Boyle, Crosstield. 


Brands 


— 


Why. let your letters go astray when | 
printed stationary costs but little more 
than unprinted. Brand your envelopes. 
One hundred envelopes printed at this 
oftice with space left for number ot days 
and nameot sender for fifty cents. This} 
offer for farmers only. 


Crosstield. | Cattle 
Aug. 14 


James Robertson, 
branded A on left ribs. 
° 


i bank at 
| here by Mr. O. Lobley, of Winnipeg. 


All cattle branded on right rib Jn 
and also any marked on left ri 


belong to Jas. Fowler, Crossfield, Alta. 
5-26t-x 


Strayed 


Strayed a chance to make money from 
iny hands last week. 1 did not use the 
© ironicle columns. Finder please re- 
tien te Merchant Mossback, Nobusiness 
Corners, 


One bay mare, 10 years old, white 
strip across face above nostrils, branded 


(5 Heart on left jaw, and lazy M 
f over anchor on rightshoulder. 
Reward will be paid forinformation re- 
vardingsame. Jas. Fowler Crosstield, 
2-4t-x 
350 Reward will be paid for informa- 
tion leading to the conviction of any per- 
son having illegally in his possession, or 
claiming ownership to one bay gelding 
branded %f on right shoulder, and has 
wire marks on back of front feet, one 
white hind foot and is of rangey build. 
Weight about 1400 Ibs., 5 years old. $15 
will be paid for information, leading to 
recovery. Alex Duncan, Gopher Head. 
Alta. 1-6t 


Lost 


\n opportunity to make money if you 
do not advertise in our columns. 


\ paying advertising medium in The 
Crosstield Chronicle. Through it’s 
columns you can sell your goods, find 
wtray cattle and you have no worry. 

Found in the bush a gold wateh. The 
owner can have same upon proving own- 
ership and paying expenses. ©. H. Jai- 
rett, Bothel, P.O., via Cochrane, Ai 

1-t 


Crossfield School District No. 752 


The 


~chool 


Reovtar Merrinas of the above 
Board will be held at the School 
Honae at 10 a.m, on the first Saturday 
in the following months: January, March 
Muay, July, September and November. 
All matters of business pertaining to 
this district will be attended to at this 
meeting. 
The office of the Sec.-Treas. is in the 
store of D. G, Harvie. 
J. A. MacDougall, Chairman. 
G. W. Boyce, Sec.-Treas, 


JOE. DEWSBURY 
Shoe Repairer 


BOOTS AND SHOES NEATLY 
AND. PROMPTLY KEPAIRED 


Closed on Mondays. 


Next Door to Chronicle Office, Crosutiel« 
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“AROUND THE TOWN 


Wull ye be tae the concer’ brither| The Mcleod Real Estate Agency have 


Scot? 


Mr. Jas. Fowler paid a visit to Calgary 
this week. 


Come and enjoy a niebt in the bonnie 
land o’ heather wi’ the Scotch, 


Ma sakes looks wa comin’ Spence and 
Strachan! 


—Call and examine the Mason & Risch 
Pianos and Doherty Organs ect. kept in 
stock by Hulgren & Davie and sold on 
easy terms. 


Mr. P. I. MeAnally has been unwell 
for the past few days, but is around 
again, we are pleased to report. 

Jack if you 
J. 8. Martin 


—List your land with 
really want to effect a sale. 
Crossfield. 


Crowded houses have been the ruleat 
Strachan-Spence entertainments. Book 
early as the number of seats is limited. 


—List your land with Kennedy & Clarke 
real estate agents, Carstairs, and you will 
get quick sales, 


Mr. R. M. Tucker, ef the Canadian 
Bank of Commerce, left on Wednesday 
to take up a position in the branch of the 
Claresholm. He is succeeded 


—Land, Land, Land I want it on my 
list, your land, your friend’s land, all 
the land. J. S. Martin. 


The Canadian Colored Concert Co., was 
here on Tuesday. We will not say. much 
avout the colored Melba, the coon shuut- 
er or the other member of the company. 
The concert lasted only three quarters of 
an hour; but the dance after was greatly 
enjoyed. 


Mr. H. Mann dropped in to this office 
on Wednesday and mentioned that he 
was contemplating taking a trip to the 
coast next month, Hesaid that it was 
a good chance to go as the fare for the 
round trip would only cost about $60. 
Upon investigation we find that this is 
about double the actual cost of one ticket, 
so now it’s upto Harry, we think, to 
explain. 


A new building is going up hext door 
to Mr: Parker’s livery barn and we be- 
ing inquisitive, not knowing enough to 
inind our own business, butted in with a 
whole lot of impertinent questions. We 
find that Mr. Parker is building it. That 
it is two storeys high and the dimensions 
are 20 x 50 feet. Inside the building will 
be situated the office of the local branch 
of the Massey-Harris Co., under the 
management of Mr. 8. Timmins, who has 
had quite a lot of experience in this line 
and with the same firm. Mr. Parker is 
also going to sell buggies, separators, 
kitchen cabinets, a booklet illustrating 
the last named article we brought home 
with us, but have kept it hidden in case 
Mrs. 8. should see it when she would 
surely want one, in fact Mr. Parker in- 
tends to be there with ‘*Everything for 
the Farmer.’’ 


Some of them played euchre, some of 
them played whist, some of them played 
pedro but we must say that Mr, Harry 
Mann seemed to prefer holding down the 
lounge, « task which kept a bright smile 
perpetually on his face and his arms full. 
We are writing about the party given by 
Mrs. Stratton in honor of her birthday, 
and although the orchestra failed to turn 
up at the last minute, the ball which had 
been contemplated had to be given up 
no one seemed to enjoy themselves any 
the less. We will whisper to you the 
fact that if anyonedid not enjoy them- 
selves it was’ their own fault, as our friend 
‘‘Doc.’’ Hayes remarked that he was 
‘‘tickled to death,’’ an assertion we did 
not dispute having witnessed the tickling. 
Mrs. Stratton was the recipient of many 
beautiful presents; and she in addition to 
giving the company ‘‘a good ‘time,’’ 
presented them with a first-class dinner, 
which all enjoyed greatly, a state of 
affairs considerably helped by the pre- 
sence of Miss Maggie Levacque. The 
table was prettily decorated, bands of 
yellow ribbon being run from the chande- 
lier to the four corners of the table, 
forming # pretty arch, beneath which 
was a large vase of beautiful chrysanthe- 
mums. The china was, oh, we were 
warned not to say to much about it, but 
anyway it was very choice although we 
had not any too much time to inspect the 
pattern as it was usually covered with 
**goodie’s.’’ Present there were Mr. and 
Mrs. 0. Levagood, Mr. and Mrs. Patmore 
Mr. and Mre. Wegener and family, Miss 
Crow, Miss Emma Wegener, Mr. Robt. 
Hayes, Mr. L.G. Fisher, Mr. W. Timms 
Mr. H. Mann, Mr. Wm. McCool and 
the outfit from this office, 


~~Money to loan on improved farms, 
no fcommission, no delay, you the 
Fh ll « 


| money in afew days. 


avie. 


put through another deal by which 387 
acres of land near Okotoks belonging to 
W. E. Meleod have been sold to Mr. 
Morrison, of Crossfield, at $20 per acre. 
—Okotoks Review. 


Down from the north they came—we 
mean from Bowden. That is where Mr. 
8S. Arnold. and son, who were in town 
this week, came from. Their idea was 
to open a jewelry store in town, They 
were unable to procure a building, but. 
we understand, that if suitable quarters 
ean be securcd--Crossfield looks good. 


The well known Scottish entertainers, 


Nannie Strachan and Gavin Spenée, will 
appear in the Oddfellows’ Hall, Crossfield, 
on Monday, February ‘7th, They are 
well known and popular throughout the 
west and are always a drawing card. 
Reserved seats 75 cents, unreserved 50 
cents. Plan of hall and _ tickets for sale 
at The Chronicle office, 


The Ladies Aid of the Methodist Church 
held a meeting at the Parsonage on 
Wednesday, January 5th, and at the 
conclusion of the business of the meeting 
Mrs. Smith entertained the ladie’s who 
are unanimous in their expressions of 
the enjoyable time they spent. The next 
meeting will be held at the home of Mrs. 
White on Wednesday, February 2nd. 


—The Pioneer Real Estate Firm, Hul- 
gren & Davie, has the listing of the best 
land around Crossheld, close in, and on 
crop payments, at reasonable prices. 
Some good bargains for cash. Don’t for- 
get the name—Hulgren & Davie. 


The rink is open. Hockey is in full 
swing and on Saturday last the east met 
the west in terrific combat. Ater the 
smoke had cleared away it was discovered 
that eight times had the boys from the 
west bulged the eastern net while the 
latter team had six goals to their credit. 
The teams were as follows:—West,—C. 
McKay, W. McCool, L. W. McDowell, 
N. MeCrimmon, T. Urquhart, R. McCool 
and Bruels. East;—Sim Myers, Curtis, 
D. MeKay, F. Turnbull, M. Turnbull, 
G. Urquhart and L. McKay. Referee F. 
Devar. Whe 


—For quick sale we can offer an Al 
Farming quarter only three miles from 
Crossfield for $25 per acre $1.000 will 
handle same. balance on crop payments, 
or terms to suit, with 6 per cent. interest. 
See Hulgren & Davie. 


-_ 


Chrissie Mewhort was five years old’ 
last birthday, The date of the event is 
well known to a number of the children 
of the town; but for the benefit of the 
‘grown ups’’’ we will mention that the 
date was Saturday, January 15th. _ About 
sixteen children were present and if noise 
indicates joy, there was enough happiness 
in theair to satisfy any 3,000 ordinary 
individuals. The usual amount of feast- 
ing was indulged in and the children 
all enjoyed themselves. 


Mrs. Perry‘and Miss Burn invited a 
number or friends to a social evening on 
Monday, when about thirty persons 
gathered together in the residence of the 
first named lady: Oards, games and 
dancing were the order of the evening 
and about midnight an excellent supper 
was served, We are sorry to report that 
the party was partly given on account of 
the impending departure of Miss Burn, 
whio has for the past while been officiating 
at the post office, from our midst. Every- 
one seemed to be happy and the hours 
fled only too swiftly, few realizing how 
late it was when the timecame tw depart, 
three o’clock. Among the favored ones 
present were:—Mr, and Mrs, Armstrong, 
Mr. and Mrs, A. R. Thomas, Mr. and 
Mrs, Crockett, Mr. and Mrs. Dodd, Miss 
K. McKay, Miss A. Anderson, Miss 
McBean, Miss N. Wilson, Mr. Edwards, 
Mr. Ontkes, Mr. C. M. Anderson, Mr. 
C. Smart, Mr. McKay Mr. A, McBean, 
Mr. W. Laut, and Mrs.C. W. Matheson, 
of Calgary. 


It would be most annoying if after we 
had left this world we kept having to 
pequest Old St. Peter to let us out 
for the week end aswe wanted to go 
down to the realms of His Satanic Maj- 
esty to see if Bill So and So had arrived 
yet as he still owed us for his paper and 
that we would like to shovel a little coal 
for his benefit. We have no wish to 
gloat over anyone so if you came in last 
year and were separated from one hun- 
dred cents we would murmur that even 
that large payment does not entitle you 
to the paper for ever. In order to save 
our readers from such a fate we notify 
them, and all whose paper ran out on 
December 31st, 1900, have received our 


little reminder artistically printed on 

pink paper. The thirty days of grace 

Ss a Si eee eae 
will a n 

addressed to them for the last time un- 

less another dollar comes forth 

hiding place. 
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NOTICE 


We wish to remind some 
of our old customers that 
they have not settled their 
Account to January Ist, 
1910, which must be done 


AT ONCE. 


‘$50,000 
To Loan 


On Improved Farm Lands 
at a Low Rate of 
Interest 


The Expenses are the 
Lowest, and No Commis- 
sion is charged 


Business Strictly Confidential 


* a Specialty 


Crossfield 
Livery Feed & Sale 


Stable 
H. Ontkes, Prop. 


Satisfaction Guaranteed 
o0eee 


NOTICE 


I am selling off my entire stock 
of Farm Implements at a greatly 
reduced price. Waggons Buggies 
Disc Harrows Plows, and a lot 
of small stuff all required on the 
Farm, do not fail to take advan- 
tage of this Great Clearing Sale 
It means money to the purchaser. 


pT 


‘W.B. EDWARDS 


PSE AID AER UA a. Ree SONA Ne a NRT IRD Nt Oeil bee MOR 


THE CROSSFIELD CHRONICLE 


HE tombs of the ancients were their richest treasure, and 


it is to them we turn for the records of the living past. 

The wonderful knowledge that we have gained of the 
Mfe, manners, and customs of ancient Egypt has been almost 
entirely derived from the tombs of the Nile Valley, From 
the tombs of Mycenae and Tyrins we learn much of the be- 
ginnings of Hellenic culture, 

There are nations, however, who have denied wus this 
ehief source of information, Extensive as have been the ex- 
Beteen f im Assyria and Babylonia, there has been nothing 

erived from the tombs, as no royal or other tombs of any im- 
portance have as yet been discovered. Our information, 
which has restored to us with such wonderful fullness of de- 
tail in the life of the great Mesopotamian nations, has been 
derived from the relied: alaces and temples. 

Another nation, of whom we, know but little, has now 
revealed to us the resting places of her mighty dead, namely, 
that of ancient Persia under the Achaemenian kings. The 
exploration of the ruined palaces of the great Persian rulers, 
Darius, Xerxes, and Artaxerxes, at Susa and Persepolis, have 
given us & wonderful knowledge of Persian art and an in- 
sight into the court life and religious ceremonial of these 
mighty opponents of the rulers of Babylon and Greece, but 
of the life of the Persians we know but little, says W. St. 
Chad Boscawen in the London Globe, and that little is chiefly 
derived from external sources. Flavius Arrian, the chronicler 
of Alexander the Gieat, has preserved for us a description 
ef the great tomb of Cyruse—at Persagidae—which Alexander 
visited and restored, and its magnificent and barbaric splen- 
dor befits the resting place of so great a monarch, 

Many commentators have regarded the description given 
by the Greek writer as overdrawn, but like many other 
Goubtful passages its veracity has been established by arch- 
aeological discoveries. The Greek writer tells us that the 
tomb of Cyrus was piaced in a beautiful, well-watered garden 
at the royal garden city of ge) omg near Persopolis. The 
description he gives of the edifice is now of the greatest 
interest. It was of moderate size, of square form, and raised 
on a solid square stone plinth. It had an arched roof and the 
entrance was so narrow that only a very slender man could 
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A very precious treasure, indeed, worthy of a royal wearer. 
Near to the necklace were some beautifully finished gold 
charms, a lion, and o ram-headed sphinx. 

The question of date is still a little obscure. In the coffin 
were found two alabastron vases resembling those often 
found in Persia and Egypt, and usually inscribed with the 
name of Artaxerxes II, These examples, however, were not 
inscribed, so did not help us. There were found some small 
silver coins, which had been struck at Arvad, and bore the 
image of the Satrap Melgart (B.C, 350-332), who issued coins 
from both Ardus and Tyre. On these Fin ve the burial 
may be safely assigned to the latter end of the reign of Arta- 
xerxes II. 

The find is most important as throwing light upon the 
early Mazdean burial custome and on the accuracy of the 
statements of Arrian. The law of the Avesta prohibited 
both earth burial and cremation, the sole method being that 
of exposure in the open air, or in the ‘‘Towers of Silence.’’ 
The contact with the earth was avoided by the use of a metal 
coffin, and exposure was obtained by having no lid to the 


coffin, but rich oh eae i! pre! 
oor of the tomb of Cyrus and 


Alexander closed up the 

sealed it. Something similar must have been done to this 
tomb, otherwises the treasure would not have escaped the 
hands of the spoiler. As to the identity of the occupant there 
is no clue, but the wealth of the jewels and the richness of 
the burial justify us in regarding it, if not as a king’s tomb, 
as being one of some member of the royal family or a rich 
Persian official, There is just a presumption that the body 
is that of a female, but as the men in ancient Persia wore 
much jewelry, as shown by the Persepolis sculptures, this may 
not be certain. However, the find is one of the greatest im- 
portance to Orientul archaeology. 


CANADIAN TROOPS FOR ALDERSHOT 


N experiment in practical Imperialism is to be under- 
taken by Colonel Sir Henry Pellatt, of Toronto, next 
summer, It will be recalled that Sir Henry Pellatt eommand- 
e¢ the Canadian contingent to His Majesty’s Coronation, and 
at that time defrayed the expense of the visit to England 
of the bugle band of the 2nd Regiment Queen’s Own Rifles 
of Toronto. Sir Henry is eommandant of the regiment, and 
Lis idea is next summer to take over to England 600 picked 
men from the corps, at his own expense, and let them take 
part in the manoeuvres at Aldershot. The estimated cust of 
the trip is $11,000. Sir Henry Pellatt feels that the moncy 
will be a gool investment from the Imperial point of view. 
The men chosen will undergo two week’s training in Canadu 
before leaving for the Mother Country. The date of the de- 


‘I Want a Box of Cigars for a Fair, Slim Gentleman, Please’’ 


enter. Within it was the golden coffin of the King resting) parture of the troops from Toronto will, according 


en a funeral couch of gold, the legs of which were very mas- 
sive and richly wrought. 

In the golden cvftin lay the body of Cyrus clad in his 
royal robe of purple products of the finest looms of Babylon— 
his trousers being of the Median style. He had a gold chain 
round his neck, bracelets on his arms and earrings in his 
ears, and these together with his golden sword were all adorn- 
ed with precious stones, The Greek description does not seem 
ver clear—but it would appear that there was no lid to the 
eoflin, it being covered with rich embroideries and resting 
en a heavy pile carpet, 

The description of Arrian has lacked any confirmation 
until now, when an important discovery shows its accuracy 
in the main details. Some minor excavations on the south 
of the citadel mound at Susa resulted in the discovery of a 
small square building decorated with enameled bricks—and 
evidently a small chapel or temple of the Mazdean rite. 
South of this is a heap of debris of some fallen building 
with a number of enameled bricks also. In this heap was 
found a large bronze vessel of bath form turned partly on 
ite side. 

The rubbish being eleared away the object was found to 
be a fine coffin of the best bronze, measuring about five and 
a half feet in length and about three feet wide. There was 
no trace of a cover, the coffin being open. Inside was a 
human skeleton in good preservation, and what was more 
astonishing several objects of precious metal. The first of 
these was a fine silver cup of rich design, which lay on the 
left side of the body. It was a fine work of art in the best 
Assyrian style, resembling especially the bowl the Queen of 
Assuroanipal holds in ber hand in the sculptures of the 
Garden scene, in the British Museum. It was fluted and the 
bottom decorated with an open rose pattern and weighed 
about five hundred and eighty-nine grammes. 

A more careful examination of the contents revealed a 
yich treasury of Achamenian jewelry such as had never before 
rewarded the explorers of Persian sites. The jewelry all my 
on the body worn by the deceased in life. Round the nec 
was a gold torque of fine workmanship, It was decorated 
with Ja bead work, encrusted to resemble thread or cord, 
and the terminals of the clasp were two beautifully modeled 
lions’ heads. These heads were in most finished style, and 
ere inlaid with turquoise eyes and lapis lazuli plaques, while 
eollars of lapis lasali and raised gold work divide them from 
the main portion of the torque. 

Forming part of the same set were two bracelets circling 
the wrists—also of solid gold, also with lion head terminals. 
The style was similar to that of the torques and bracelets 
ef the Assyrian kings Assurnazerpal (B.C, 885), found at 
Nimroud. This set was remarkably like the fine gold orna- 
ments—the so-called Scythian treasure—found in Afghani- 
stan, now in the British Museum, This set of barbaric orna- 
ments would alone have been a rich find, but there were 
many more objects of great value and artistic beauty in the 
eoftin, yet the neck and resting on the breast was a 
beautiful necklace of beads in four rows. The beads were 
long olive-shaped, of amethyst, jasper (green and red), lapis 
lazuli, Waban eh ayate, and red and white coral, separated 
from each other by small gold cushion beads of great beauty 
and finish. 

At regular intervals were small pendants of curious shape, 
like an unopened bnd of a flower, encrusted with jewels. The 
go's lange were of rose form set with turquoise and lapis 

zuli, The whole formed a beautiful piece of the jeweler’s 
art, but somewhat bizarre in style, One other object is 
worthy of special uctice, as it is almost unique, namely, a 
fine collar of five rows of the finest Oriental pearle—no doubt 
from the Persian Gulf—about two hundred ip all, the collar 
being divided into sections, as it is of the form now known 
as the ‘‘dog collar shape,’’ by bands of gold studded with 
turquoise. This ensemble is very fine and it must have been 


to present 
arrangements, be August 15. 


THE EUBAIYAT OF A FLIRT 


S OME blue-points on the half-shell, in a row, 
Some iced champagne, a melting bird, and thou 
Beside me flirting, in a good cafe—— 
Oh, that cafe were Paradise, I vow! 


Some simple ones may sigh for wealth or fame, 

And some for sweet domestic life and tame; 
But ah! Give me a supper, a cigar, 

A charming woman—and the old LOVE GAME! 


THE TRUTH ABOUT MYRTILLA 


l AM sighing to sing of Myrtilla’s eyes, and their ‘‘wonder- 
ful depths of blue!’’ 
To compare them to ‘‘violets’’ or ‘‘the skies,’’ as poets 
are wont to do; 
But alas, since to writing I’ve gotten down 
By Jove! I’ve discovered her eyes are brown! 


I am yearning to sing of Myrtilla’s cheek and its blush, like 
‘*the rapturous rose’’——— 
Or like the sunset, or like the dawn, as the song of the rhym- 
ster goes; 
But alas! I cannot, you understand, 
For Myrtilla’s blushes are made by hand. 


T am longing to sing of Myrtilla’s hair, ‘‘where the wander- 
ing sunbeam gicams,’’ 
That wonderful feminine mystery—the source of a fellow’s 
dreams! 
I wanted to call it a ‘‘ golden snare,’’ 
But—I KNOW where Myrtilla GETS her hair! 


I am pining to sing of Myrtilla’s hand, and the ‘‘ magic 

thrill’’ of her touch— 
But somehow the subject has lost its charm and fails to in- 
spire me much; 
For alas! I felt ber ‘*touch,’’ you see 


And it basn’t that kind of a thrill’? for me! 


HOW JASPER PARK GOT ITS NAME 


J led: name of Jasper Park owes its origin to a fort of the 
Hudson's Bay Co., which was established on the Atha- 
basca River, 200 miles west of Edmonton, and which 

wus used as a base for the supply of the posts in the interior 
vf British Columbia, The fort was built in 1800, and was at 
firet popularly called the Roeky Mountain House, although the 
vst of that name was afterwards officially established at the 
cn of the North Saskatchewan River and the Clearwater 
River in Alberta. In 1817 there went as factor to the fort 
one Jasper Hawes, who, from bis appearance and habits, made 
a great impression upon the half-breed and Indian bunters. He 
peseenees a great shock of yellow hair, and the half-breeds, 
eing mostly of French-Canadian extraction, called him Tete 
Jaune, or Yellow Head, Thus Yellow Head Pass, at the portal 
o1 which Jaspe: House is situated, received its name, as also 


did Tete Jaune Cache, the point beyond the pass, where the 
porting of tho ways came for many a party of coureurs dv 
ois bound for the various portious of the interior of British 


Columbia, The post of which Hawes was factor came to be 
celled Jasper House, which by many is regarded as a pun 
upee the surname of the factor, The new park, being situat- 
ed near the site of this old fur-trading fort bas been fitly 
named in memory of a man who was 6o well-known among 
the former inhabitants of the West as to have three places 
named after him, 


WALL PLASTER 


The Empire Brands 


MANUFACTURED ONLY BY 


The Manitoba Gypsum Co., Limited 


WINNIPEG, MAN, 


Western Canada’s Leading 
TAXIDERMIST 


Buyer of Raw Fare, Hides and Large Game Heads 


A full line of Taxitermiste’ Supplier, We buy 


and sell all kinds of Rare Birds and Mimmals. 


Seventy-two inch spread 


282 Main Street 


WRITE POR PRIOR LIGA, 

Artistic Mounting of Birds and Game Heads 
E. W. DARBEY 

Official Taxidermist to Mamitoba Government 

Winnipeg, Manitoba 


A GRUESOME VAMPIRE STORY 


N° stories of the supernatural are so 
horrible as those which are told 
about vampires, of whose exist- 
ence in Slavonie lands little doubt 
seems to be entertained by some stu- 
dents. In the Occult Review Mr. Owen 
Protheroe strings together a dismal list 
of vampire stories, of which by far the 
best, or worst, is the following:— 

About the br paca | of the nine- 
teenth century there oceurred in Rus- 
sia one of the most frightful cases of 
vampirism on record. The Governor of 
the province of Tech———, a man of 
cruel and jealous disposition, married, 
against her will, a heey, | girl who was 
engaged to a man she loved. All his 
life he treated her most brutally, and 
finally, on his death-bed, made her 
swear never to marry again, saying that 
if she did he would return from the 
grave and kill her. He was buried in 
the cemetery across the river, and the 
young woman at length getting the bet- 
ter of her fears, became again betroth- 
ed to her former lover. On the night 
of the customary bétrothal feast, when 
all had retired, the old mansion was 
aroused by shrieks proceeding from her 
room. The doors were burst open and 
the unhappy woman was found lying on 
her bed in a swoon, and at the same 
time a carriage was heard rumbling out 
of the courtyard. The body was black 
and blue, and from a slight puncture 
in her neck drops of blood were ooz- 
ing. . She stated that her husband had 
suddenly entered her room, appearin 
exactly as in tifs, with the exception ot 
a dreadful pallor; that he had upbraid- 
ed her for her inconstancy, and had 
then beaten and pinched her most un- 
mercifully. The next morning the guard 
stationed at the bridge which spans the 
river reported that just before midnight 
a black coach-and-six had driven fur- 
iously past from the direction of the 
cemetery. 

The whole story was disbelieved, but 
the same ing happened night after 
night. The soldiers said that the toll- 
bar would rise of itself and the spec- 
tral equipage would sweep past them in 
spite of their efforts to stop it; at the 
same time every night the watchers, in- 
cluding the priest who had eome to 
spend the night in prayer, would be 
seized with a terrible lethargy, and ev- 
ery morning the young victim would be 
found bleeding and swooning as before. 
The whole town was thrown into con- 
sternation. The Bishop of the province 
came and performed the ceremony of 
exorcism in person, but to no purpose. 
Finally, the Governor stationed fifty 


Cossacks along the bridge with orders 
to stop the speetral earriage at all 
costs. Promptly at the usual hour it 
was heard approachimg. An officer of 
the guard and a priest bearing a cruci- 
fix planted themselves in front of the 
toll-bar and together shouted: ‘‘In the 
name of God and the Tsar, who goes 
there?’’ Out of the eoach was thrist 
a well-remempered bead, and a familiar 
voice replied, ‘‘The Privy Councillor of 
State and Governor 1’? At the 
same moment the offieer, the priest, and 
the soldiers were flemg aside and: the 
ghostly equipage Qanhed by. The Arch- 
bishop then resolved to exhume the 
body and drive an eaken stake through 
its heart. The body was found gorg- 
ed with blood, Wher the stake was 
driven into ite breast the dead man 
groaned, and a jet ef blood spurted into 
the air, After exoreism the body was 
returned, and the vampire appeared no 
more. 


WHAT ABOUT OUR BRIDGES? 


| is has long been nesegnized that our 
roads, even owr main roads, have 
not yet been adapted to the revo- 

lution in means of transit cuused by 
the advent ot the metor, In Cassier’s, 
Mr. F.. A. Lart ealls attention to the 
fact that the new rolling-stock on our 
roads is fraught with great peril to our 
bridges. ‘The writer believes thut the 
Thames bridges are im danger, and that 
some signs of failure will inevitubly 
show themselves: sooner or ‘later, vwing 
to thé greatly“inereased and more fre- 
quent rolling weights which they have 
suddenly and unexpectedly been called 
upon to carry, and fer which they cer- 
tainly were not eonstrueted. Their one 
hope lies in the wrimpeachable excel- 
lence of their eonstraetion and their 
materials and their foundations. Even 
Richmond and Kingston Bridges will, 
he expects, show sigue of wear and tear 
and undue strain, not probably in their 
foundations, but in their superstructure, 
in whieh the various blocks of stone 
may become loogened and separated 
through the Gisintegration un- 
der constant vibratory stresses. 

The writer mentions the interesting 
fact that in the ease of great buildin 
it is simply the draimage of the su 
soil whieh causes the piles to shrink 
and the water-swollen soil to shrink 
also, so that the ‘‘footings’’ or artific- 
ial foundations of the structure sink 
and break under the load they carry. 
The uniform pressure of the supply of 
moisture in the ease of bridges obviates 
this danger. 


IN OUR STORE 

EVERY PIANO 

BUYER CAN 
Purchase 

To the Best 
Advantage 


$$ 


Those who seek the finest and most celebrated pianos 


that money can buy find them 


here, 


Buyers who wish to invest only small or moderate sums 


of money in pianos are equally 


at home in our sales parlors. 


We provide for their needs with just as much pleasure and 
the same painstaking care as we do for those who require 
more costly instruments, Some of our most attractive offer- 
ings this Fall are at prices within easy reach of any economi- 


cal family. 


Over a half century of broad experience has taught this 


company how to manufacturer and deliver to the user the 
finest possible piano for the amount he wishes to pay 


See our Fall Display and learn what 4 favorable pur- 


chase you can make. 


tm Miason & Risch Piano Co., 


Factory Branch 


856 MAIN STREET 


BEST ATTAINABLE IMAGE 


FROM DOCUMENT AVAILABLE 


Ses error field, the Aue tioneer — Putt! blooded « cattle 


BL ae senna ether CHRONICLE, JANUARY 21 


mm | VILLAGE COUNCIL | 
Parker Livery 


Livery, Feed and Sale Stables | 
F. R. PARKER, Proprietor 


| Transfer in Connection. 
}GOOD NORSES GOOD RIG 8} 
CAREFUL DRIVERS 


Crossfield. Alberta 


Who Says 


Crossfield 
Drug Store 


For Your Stationery and all 
Medical Supplies. 


The meeting of the council was 
‘held i in Hulgron & Davie’s office on} 
'Thursday evening, January 15th,| 
jall members being present. 
Harvie—Calhoun—That a villgae 
{pound be established in the village 
that it goes into 
| effect on the first day of February, 
1910, and thata notice to that effect 
) be published in the Crossfield Chron- 


’ 


fof Crossfield and 


MERRICK THOMAS. 


Z 


| imously. 


? | Calhoun—MeAnally—That Win. 

Shoei : 
i |Stralo be appointed lkeeper 
te! We have some excellent wall rg PR sags. Shag Lapa aie 
Repair Work paper selling from 8 to 206. and that the pound be located on 


per roll, 

Four books of samples 
choose frou. 

We can do everything in the 
painting line. 


Bi oWi gt, —Carried 
9 | unanimously 
Calhoun---MeAnally---That 
council hold regular mectings on the 
first in 
month, beginning the 
February, and that the meetings be} 


36-28-1. 


Wagon Work 
Carriage Work 


C 


H. W. Currie 


Buggies and Signs a Specialty Tuesday each iternatte 


inonth of 


SACKETT & BRUELS 


liele for three issucs.—Carried unans | 


the| 


OPPO OOOCHO OO OOOO OO OSOOOOOO 


th 1910, ee III, No. .5 


SS a! 


the affair wae very quiet it was most 
bere ae A very dainty supper was 
| served and among those present were, 
|Mr. and Mrs. Swann, Mr. and Mre. 
| Scholefield, Mise Brown, Mr. J. Brown, 
| jr., Mr. Lobley. 


——— ind 


850,01 000 to loan on farm property at 
lowest rates of interest and favorable 
terms. All business strictly confidential. 
Kennedy & Clarke, real estate and money 
lenders, Carstairs. 


BUCGIES COING GHEAP 


Call at Parker,s bas A stable if you 
want a bargain in bi Three sec- 
ond hand ones in condition for sale. 
Some second hand sets of harness going 
cheap. Call early if you want a snap. 


POUND NOTICE 

Any horses, swine, cattle, poultry or 
sheep running at large within the limits 
of the Village of Crossfield, comprising 
N.E* qr. 26-28-1, west of Fifth meridian, 
N.W. qr. 25-28- i, west of the Fifth meri- 
dian, South forty acres of 8. W. qr. 35-28-1 
west of the Fifth meridian, south fort; 
acres 8, W. qr. 36-28-1, west of the Fifth 
meridian, will begimpounded i in the vil- 
lage pound located on south 40 acres of 
S.W. qr. 36-28-1, west of the Fifth merid- 
ian by Williom Stralo, poundkeeper on 
and after Tuesday, February Ist, 1910. 

By Order of the Village Council 
5-2 Chas. Hulgren, Sec-Treas. 


This iseve should realy be a birthday 
}number, for yet another one is being 
celebrated, The news of the event cam 
to our ears just as we were going to presse 
but we managed to save a little space in 
The Chronicle to ‘‘chranicle’’ it. The 
oecasion was the twelth birthday of Miss 
| Gladys White, and twenty-seven of the 
| young peopte in the town are the proud 
| possessors of invitations. The affair is in 
full swing at the time of writing so we 
|are unable to give a detailed and accurate 
account of the affair, if, however, the 
preparations for the event can be admit- 
ted as evidence of the suecess of the 
party, we will perforce to return a verdict 
jof ‘tenjoyed by all.’’ 


Read The Chronicle 


: Whips Robes 


held in the. Bishop Hall at a rental 
of $2.50 for each night, the fee to 
linclude light, fuel and janiter ser- 
vice, anda penalty of $1.00 to be} 
dedueted the rental fee each } 
time the agreement regarding the} 
| janitor service is neglected.---Carried 


The Blacksmith 


Successor to W. Bradley 


CROSSFIELD. 


For Quick Sale of Real Estate 
IN THE 


era 
Acme District |} 


CHAS. DICKENS 


(From Edinburgh) 
WATCHMAKER 


from 


s5 4 | Calhoun and McAnally for, Harvie | 
List Your Property With Sth Ave. East ‘against. | 
4 4 . Ae ’ 
° ~ Calhoun---Harvie---That Charles | 
McClain & May, Calgary. Hulgten be appointed secretary | 


“Just below The “ongare roar. 1910 ata salary | 
ACME, , ALTA. manele tr a urer sok year It lat a salary | 
TAPSCOL, TO KVR Sm of $110.---Carried unanimously. 
aps ieee Watcies ete., received in Crosstield, by MeAnally---Harvie---That — the 


MONEY TOLOAN AT LOWEST RATES 


Tosnrance placed in Best Couipanies. 


Ku. Barber. 


DISC 


senton, secretary treasurer write notices re- 
garding sub-section 11, 


regarding keeping a ladder near the 


r : j section 75 
We have some fine farm lands for sak : 
. . . . ! 
aud invite proxpective purchasers to give 


ne a call, chimney. The letter reading as 
follows: --- 
AUCTIONELK SHARPENING. Crossfield, Alta. 
Jan. 14th, 1910. 


Dear Sir or Madam: --- 

Youare hereby notified to comply 
with the village ordinance regarding 
See. Sub Sec. 11, respee ting 
prevention of Fire) “which by a Fé 
solution of the village council of the 
village of Crossfield, passed on the 
13th day of January, 1910, takes 
effect on the Ist day of February 
next, and reads as follows: 

See. Sub Sec. 11. Every 
propri tor or oceupant of any house 
more than one storey high with a 
roof having a pitch greater than one 


If you want a first-clars Sale call, on 
H. A. Weirtz, who resides on the J. B. 
MeLaren farm, 14y iniles SJE. of Cross- 


Nowis the time to bring your Dises 


va 


“=| JOHN FREW’S 


Shoeing Forge. 


to be sharpened at 


75, 
sules, a exper iality, fy yuarantee x 


or nO charges. 


H. A. WEIRTZ, 


4-13-t Crossfield, Alta. 


75, 


(2), 


any of the provisions of this section 


Special Opportunity For 


shall be guilty ofan offence and 
liable on a summary conviction toa 
penalty not exceeding $10. 

3 Chas. Hulgren, 

4 Sec-Treas. Village of Crossfield. 

© 

© 
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; BU Y ERS Additional Locals 

td 

3 

4 2 

> We havea numger of barrels of Ontario Apples left is:'5 te. Wealdicks eultind Daleaes ae 

$ = which we will sell at less than wholesale prices to clear Thursday. 

y 

: Mr. Geo, Cloakey, of Olds, was a 


visitor in town on Wednesday. 
SO OSSOSSSSOSSSOSOHO OHO SOOO OOOOVOD 


Prices to Clear 


OOOOOOO 


Big hockey game Crossfield vs. Airdrie 
on Saturday first at 4 o'clock. 

—I will give back 20c. 
spents on Boys Pants, all sizes. 


Mr. J. 
evening train 


for every 
Dave, 


M.. Jas, Walsh and 
went to Calgary on the 
last night. 


Mr. J. 8. 
ClydesdiJes horses to Mr. 
Thursday for $400. 


The local knights of the puck are going 
to give the Airdrie boys a hard game on 
Saturday, January 22nd, so be there if 
you want to see a game, just as good as 
the Stanley Cup games. 


Mr. F. H. McKay is in town ona visit 
to his mother, brothers and sister. He 
is on a two weeks vacation from his 


Martin sold his team of 
kK. F. Kline on 


Also 


Odd sizes in Felt’'Shoes, Caps, Pants and Sweaters, 
at Greatly Reduced Prices. 
gotten, 


The Cost,Price is for- 
as we need the room, 


William and North Bay. 


The building in which’ 
shop is locatea was sold to-aay to Mr, 
Jas, Walsh, of Beaverdam. 
was put through by Mr. J. 8. 
and, we understand, that it was a cash 
transaction 


Wm. URQUHART 


We are commencing to think that it is 
people of Crossfield to 


a custom of the 
celebebrate their birthdays in January. 


On Wednesday night Mrs. J. Cameron 
held a quiet birthday party and although 


| 
| 
| 
| 


> jadbeossseecussseuasaneeen 


foot in three shall keep a ladder on | 
such roof near the chimney thereof, | 
Any person contravening | 


$1.00 | 


Ss. Martin | 


duties as éxpress inessenger between Fort 


the butcher 


The deal 
Martin 


Harness 


Saddles 


can supply you with any kind of harness you 
need, lightorheavy. First-class in quality and 
made to stand the strain of everyday work. 


Repair Work A Specialty 


Dryburgh 
Crossfield ae 


| OOOO ODCOCOC OOS 


Alberta 


| SSS So] 


Clearance Sale 


- 
| 


| 
| 


% 


FLEMING "2s decided to clear everything in his 
store 


----Including Groceries 


| 
| 
( 


| 
| 


g| 


Having been offered an exceptionally good position on 
- Pacific Coast. 


This will be a 
= 


esuine Clearance Sale 


and will gsve you an opportunity tobuy as you have 
never bought in these parts before 


COMMENCING MONDAY MORNING 
O. D. FLEMING 


REAL 
STATE 


INSURANCE 


All kinds of Land at all prices 
and on all kinds of terms.’ In- 
sure in the best companies, I 
can fix you up. 


~ 


100,000 acres of land on 
Sale 


J. S. MARTIN 
Crossfield, Alberta 


¢4 


